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For ‘the New-Yorker. 
THE LIBRARY OF DR. BOWDITCH. 


“It is our bope and expectation, that for many years that apart- 
ment will remain as it was left by our father.” 
Memoir of Dr. Bowditch, by his son. 
Yes, leave it as it was—untouched, unchanged, 
And consecrate to hallowed memories 
Of him, the clear-soul’d man, who dwelt with Truth, 
As with a brother. Break not their array— 
Those sages and philosophers—who mix'd 
Their thoughts with his, feeding the eltar-flame 
Of Science with fresh incense day and night. 
Spake not the voices of the solemn stars, 
Here, to their vot'ry ?—Scann’d they here his eye, 
Unwearied, poring o’er their mystic laws 1— 
And shed they not from their eternal lamps 
Serener light on him? 





Methinks 't were sin 

To lay the curious or irrev’rent hand 
On that port-folio, where his mighty mind 
Embodied its creations. O’er yon desk 
How oft he wiled, amid the tomes he loved, 
To make the occult luminous, and strew 
The long-locked jewels of profoundest thought 
To the way-faring man, or him who steers 
With nought but seas around and skics above— 
The lonely mariner! 

Move not the chair 
Where by his side she sat—the tenderest friend— 
The mother of his children—her fond glance 
Intently resting on his studious brow, 
And oft by looks of answering love repaid. 
Here, too, his little ones, fearing no chill 
Of pedant frown, came flocking. Here he joined 
Their joyous sports, or twined Orion's belt 
"Round the white arm of wondering infancy.” 

How bright his image, in this favored spot, 
Gleams o'er the sorrowing friend! Here was he wont 
To pour the tides of ardent feeling forth, 

In healthful interchange ; for still, with him, 
Majestic Science, in her loftiest hights, 
Knew no austerity, but hand in hand 
Walk'd with life’s Charities. 
And so he lived ; 
And so, with cheerful acquiescence, met 
His euthanasia, and lay down in peace— 
The couch of pain made soft by filial hands. 
Then let this haunt be sacred ! 
For the foot 
Of strangers here in future days shall turn, 
As to some Mecca of Philosophy; 
And here th’ admiring youth shall come, to seek 
Some relic of the great and good, whose fame 
Still gathers greenness from the hand of Time. 
Hartford, Nov. 2. LHS. 


* Astronomy even entered somewhat into his management of his 
family. Thus, his children, for the first few years of their lives, on 
going ae in the morning, if they had behaved well during 

preceding day, received a few dots 
which be called ‘the belt of Orion?" “™* “7m with bis pea, 


For The New-Yorker. 
FMovdern SHerench Literature. 
THE DEATH OF CHATTERTON. 
be the Third Act of ‘Chatterton, a Drama,’ by Le Comte Alfred 
, ohn?” represented with great success at the Francais, 
Act III....Scene 7. 

Cuattertox Lalone}. Well, well, good friends! It is 
wonderful my destiny changes so suddenly! Can I believe 
itt however, to all appearance, 't is so. I hold my future 
in my hand. What meant the man when he prated of my 
tricks, my forgeries? They have guessed what 1 avowed 








| myself—that I am the author of my book. Coarse finesse ! 
| I know ye, smooth friends! by that token—what may the sit- 
uation be !—a situation as clerk? So much the better—'t is 
| honorable, at least! and I will be enabled to live without the 
penalty of writing common-place things for the bread of ex- 
| istence- The Quaker will enter once more into his peace of 
soul, which I have broken! And she—Kitty Bell—I will not 
| kill her outright, if it be indeed true that my death would be 
| the herald of hers. Can I believe it? I doubt it; for what 
| can be concealed for days and months under such a calm ex- 
| terior can be but little violent; and to love so deeply, her soul 
lis too soft and maternal Never mind!—'t were better 
| thus !—and I will never see her again—’t is settled!....but 
were it not better to die 1—a corpse is easily concealed ; no 
| one would tell her my fate.... But the Quaker is too watch- 
| ful—he has a mind to think of all and every thing.... But 
| why live longer 1—for whom ?.... that she may live—that ’s 
argument sufficient!.... Away—stop your impetuous course, 
| ye black ideas, and return no more! [He reads a newspa- 
per lying on the table :]} 
| Chatterton is not the author of his so-called works. The 
| fact 1s proved past denial. These admirable poems are really 
the productions of a monk called Rowley, who translated 
them from another monk of the tenth century of the name of 
Turgot. This piece of literary imposture, pardonable i in a stu- 





“Rete.”* 

| Bale.... What means this? What ill have I done him? 
| What common sewer has spawned this serpent?.... What! 
my name lied away! my glory extinguished! my honor lost! 
/and....behold the judge! and the benefactor!.... what of- 
fershe? [He unseals the letter, reads, and exclaims, with 
indignation:] A situation as first valet de chambre in his 
lordship’s family!....Ah! damned land of pride and dis- 
| dain! be thou cursed for ever! [seizing the vial of opium] 
| Skirner shall be paid!....Free from them all! equal to all 
| at present!.... Hail, first hours of repose I have ever known ! 
Last hour of my life, morning of eternal day! hail!....Fare- 
well humiliations, hatreds, sarcasms, degrading toil, uncer- 
‘tainty, anguish—tortured heart, farewell!.....Oh, what a 
blessing !....1 bid ye adieu for ever....forever! If they 
but knew the happiness I now feel, they would not hesitate 
| so long.... Ob, Death! angel of deliverance! how benign 
| is the peace thou bestowest! Have I erred in adoring thee, 
| but I wanted the strength to summon thee before!.... I know 
| thy steps will be slow but sure.... Look on me, angel of 
deliverance! angel severe! sweep away from the eyesight of 
| all the trace of my footsteps on earth! [He throws some 
manuscripts into the fire.] Begone, noble thoughts, penned 
| for these proud, ungrateful beings—purify ye in the flames, 
and remount to heaven with your master! [He raises his 
| eye to heaven, and slowly tears his poems, in the grave and 
| exalied attitude of a man who performs a solemn sacrifice. | 


| Scene 8....Cuatrerton, Kitty Bett. 
[Kitty Bex comes slowly from her room, stops short, ob- 
serves CuaTTerton, and places herssif between him and 
the fire-place. He suddenly ceases tearing his papers. ] 


| Kitty Bev [aside]. What is he doing? I dare no; 
| speak tehim! What is he burning? That flametreezes me, 
, and his face, seen by its glimmer, is funereal. [ 7’ Cuat- 
TERTON.} Will you not rejoin my lord? 

Cuatterton [letting fall the remainder of his papers, 
deonen tat ‘Chetarsee bes jas eft for hewn room sasegee 
supper-party below, headed by the Lord Mayor, in order to read a 


letter received from that w y 
by Chatterton, demanding a situation from an old friend of his fa- 





s. ‘The nature of the situation granted, and the sequel, be 
seen in the text. Kitty or Catharine Bell ie the wife of his 
arich manufecturer. She is supposed in love with Chatter- 
top, and drawn into hopeless passion by her 





| dent, will become criminal if followed further.”.... Signed | 











and shuddering}. Already! Ab! ‘tis you! Ab! madea)> 
on your knees! for pity’s sake, forget me! na 
Kitry B. Oh, my God! and for what? What havelyéu 
done? voy ot 
Cuatr. Iam going! Adieu, madam! Yoursex must wt 
be our dupes any longer. The passions of the poet hardiyl 
exist: such beings ought not to be loved: frankly, they: love 
none—they are mere egotists. The brain is neurished at tie 
expense of the heart. Never attach yourself to them—newér 
see them....I—I have been harder of heart than them allt’ 
Kitty B. My God! why do you say J have been!» 59% 
Cuatt. Because I would be a poet no longer. See, F hate 
destroyed all. What I shall be will avail but little, biut»we: 
shall see. Adieu!.... Listen! you have a charming fomily 
++. love you'your children ? O1%4 
Kitty B. More than my life! (Tha 
Cuatr. Save, then, your life for those to whom you have’) J 
bequeathed it. Re 
Kitty B. Alas! ’t is not for them that I prize it. » 221 
Cuatt. Ab, what is more lovely in this wide worlddsces/i 
with these angels on your knee, you resemble divine Charity) 
herself. \ st 
Kitty B. They will all leave me, some day or other. n 
Cuatt. Nothing is worth that for you—that is all real im! 
existence—a Jove without trouble or anxiety. In them isthe’ 
blood of your blood, the soul of your soul: love them, youag» 
mother! solely and above all. Wilt promise me this? .» «°° 4): 
Kitty B. Alas! your eyes swim in tears, and yet you: 
smile. 3H xnol 
Cuatt. May your beautiful eyes weep never, and yourlips 
wear acontinual smile! 0, Catharine! chase from yoursdal? 
each alien sorrow, for the sake of your peaceful familys». \. 
Kitty B. Alas! does that depend on cur feeble wills? 
Cuatt. Yes, 
heart’s gate....the good Quaker will tell you ‘tis soi «2. Baits 
my time presses: leave me! [Hc walks toward her,reost] 
Kitty B. Great God! how you suffer! b mid eos 
Cuatt. — contrary. I am cured.... only my diced’ 
burns.... , kindness! kindness! you tortwe Goante 
than all rere Mnchnene of heart! + \ 
Kitty B. Of what kindness speak you? is’t tennant 
Cuatt. Women are ever the dupes of their kindnessis1. 
'T is from kindly motive that you visit me now: theyowaig fers 
you above, I am sure....why linger you here? =i wuol 
Kitty B. [deeply touched, and with a haggard looks No! 
did all earth wait my coming, I leave you not! —- fisw o8 
Cuatt. I will follow you anon....Adieu! adiewS »y«! 


Kittr B. [dingering]}. You will not follow me! \) 51! 
Cuatr. Yes! yes! 2) eldime) 
Kitty B. Oh, you will not! h ab ode 
a Madam! sendiaa ieee 
aia 


_ B. What would you do? wd 
Cuatt. Leave me, pale one! Man bas his momespapaaa 
he cannot bend to your stature, and soften his voice;t@ plass 
you.... Catharine Bell, leave me! jw tyrm2 
Kitty B. Never on earth should I be harry mm iw 
leave you now. I 
Cuatt. Come you for my punishment? what ‘eal snail 
hath sent you? Hees saw’ 
Kitty B. An unutterable fear. 2 anos 
Cuatt. You will be deeplier stricken if you remeims 
Kitty B. Have you an evil intention !——my Godt 
Cuatr. Have I not said enough !—why rest yout’ | bey vel 
Kitty B. Why am I in your way? bw ys 
Cuatt. Because I love you, Catharine. 
Kitty B. Ah, Sir, if you say so, ‘tis that you wiabigeidin. 
Cuatt. Mine is the right to die—before you I aweas jt— 


yes! there are ideas with which to eisut ‘the: 
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Kitty B. And I~I swear it is a crime—commit it not! 

Cuatt. Catharine! I must, I am condemned! 

Kirt B. Wait but a day, to think on your soul’s weal. 

Cuart. There is nothing of which I have not thought. 

Kitty B. One hath to pray! 

Cuatt. I can pray no more. 

Kitty B. But I will pray for you—your death of crime 
will be mine. 

Cuatr. I have warned you—my hour is at hand. 

Krrry B. And if I love you !—— 

Cuatrt. I knew your love—and for that, more than all, I | 
die ;—for this sacrifice, God may pardon my poor soul. 

Kitty B. What have you done? 

Cuatt. ’ Tis no longer time—’ tis a corpse that speaks | 
to you! : i 
Kitty B. [on her knees, her hands lifted to heaven] 
Powers of Heaven! have mercy on him! 

Cuatt. Begone !—farewell ! 

Kitty B. I cannot—I can no more—— | 

Cuatt. Then pray for me, on earth and in heaven. [He 
kisses her brow, and mounts the staircase with a faltering 
step; he opens his room door and falls within. | | 

Kitty B. Ah! my God! [She finds the vial.] What 
is that?) Oh, my God! pardon him! pardon him! 

Tae Quaker [in haste}. You are lost!—what do you 
here? \ 

Kitty B. [extended half insensible on the staircase. | | 
Up !—moant quickly! Sir, death is busy there—he is dying! | 
save him !—if there be yet time. | 

Tue Quaxer [rushing up the staircase—to Kitty Bet. } 
Remain, remain, my daughter! follow me not! [He enters | 
Cuatrertox’s room and shuts the door. The audience, 
judge of what is passing, by the groans of CHATTERTOS | 
and the words of encouragement of Tut Quaker. Kittr) 
Bewt, half fainted, crawls up the staircase by seizing the 
rail of each step; she makes an effort to open the door, 
which resists for a time, then yields. CHATTERTON is seen 
dying, and fails into the arms of Tuk Quaker. Kitty Beir 
shrieks, slides down the balustrade, but falls on the last step. 
Jous Bett is heard calling from a neighboring room. } \ 

Jous Bert. Mrs. Bell! [Kitty Brit rises as if by | 
instinct. } 

Jous Bet [a second time.] Mrs. Bell! [She walks 
Sorward and sits down, reading her Bible and muttering | 
words unheard by the audience. Her children rum and | 
cling to her gown. ] i 

Tue Quaker [ from the head of the staircase.] Did she} 
see him die ?—did she seehim? [ He takes her in his arms.} 
My daughter !—my daughter ! 

Jous Bet [entering violently, and ascending the steps 
of the staircase.] What is she doing here? Where is the! 
young man’ My pleasure is that he come down immediately! 

Tue Quaker. Tell him that he is dead, but that we will 

Jous Bett. Dead! | 

Tue Quaker. Yes, dead at eighteen—you all received him 
so well!—why wonder you that he is gone? 

Jous Bett. Bot—— 

Tue Quaker. Stop, Sir: the scene is already sufficiently | 
terrible for your poor wife. [He looks at her, and sees that | 
she is dying.] Sir, remove the children! quick! let them 
not see her die. [He tears the children from the feet of | 

















— 
For The New-Yorker. 
WOMAN'S CHARMS. 
“ The most sublime virtues are negati es; they are also the most 
difficult, although they are without ostentation.” Rosecan. 
Wuen noon-day floods of radiant gold 
Stream wide o’er all the sky, 
And earth and heaven their charms unfold 
To feast the gazer’s eye, 
It is not then we mark one ray 
More dazzling than the rest; 
But when the sun at close of day 
Has sought the glowing West. 
It is not when the countless throng 
Of birds, on joyous wing, 
Pours out one thrilling lay of song 
To greet the early Spring, 
That one blithe note will fall more sweet 
Than other on the ear; 
’T is when in solitude we meet 
But one, that it is dear. 
When festive halls are gay and bright, 
And lovely forms are there, 
And music floats in echoes light 
Upon the perfumed air, 
We woo not then the heart whose beat 
Responds unto our own ; 
We dread lest strangers’ gaze should meet 
The look but meant for one. 
When roaming throngh sweet garden bowers, 
We praise the beauty rare, 
Yet do not cull the stateliest flowers 
That bloom in brilliance there ; 
But when, half hid from daylight’s view, 
Our search one rose espies 
Of fragrant scent and blushing hue, 
That gentle flower we prize. 
And Woman, would she win the love 
Of true and noble one, 
From the vain crowd must far remove, 
And live for him alone; 
Home! home! must be a charméd word, 
Holy as Eden's bower, 
And she the one bright ray—the bird— 
The modest, shrinking flower. 
And in her spirit's deep recess 
All holy thoughts must dwell, 
And looks and tones of gentleness 
For those who love her well ; 
No paltry wish to flaunt or shine, 
Or seek for praise abroad : 
Be Virtue hers—meek, pure, sublime— 
With Hopes all stayed on God. J.C. 
_———— 
From The New World. 
THE FORTUNES OF AN AMATEUR RAGAMUFFIN. 


1. 
The child departed from his father’s hall. 
[Childe Harold's Pilgrimage. 
Polly—Lordy ! Aunt Dolly, there's a sailor at the gate. 
— Well, put him in the bern, child, and give him rome hay 
[Jack Ashore. 


——————_——————— eee 


whole household, (like the crew of Ulysses,) protected their 
ears with cotton wool. My sister, a pretty doll with limbs 
all redolent of grace, and even a beauty, such as, circulation 
apart, a Dutch toyman might afford a puppet with the aid of 
wheels and mainspring; but none of that sort of soul which I 
worshipped in woman, no sympathy with me. The family 
was well descended, as appeared from sundry worm-eaten 
| hatchments and sombre coats of arms, not to mention an an- 
cestral portrait of Sir Arthur Crackbrain, in the garret—a place 
| for which Lily, that idolater of sunlight, probably never de. 
| signed it. My father had been rich, and was poor; a culpa- 
| ble oversight, on the ef Dii Gubunatores, from which it 
| was plain that the children’s careless freedom, nay their very 
| identity, must cease at the threshold of active life : the doll must 
| be married, and the boys launch themselves, head foremost, 
| into the conflicting eddies of business. This reflection gave me 
inconceivable pain. I was already past sixteen, and very pre- 
cocious. O how I envied my musical brother! True, he might 
| lure some serpent to his cradle, which, uniike Hercules, alas! 
| he might not succeed in strangling his whole strength lying in 
| his lungs; but that was an pie evil, and, life lasting, he 
| would have years to mature his mind, and years to speculate 
|} on the appropriate channel through which his genius should 
| irrigate the world; the doll would soon have a huge baby- 
| house at her disposal; but 1, “ what did I want ?—Ah me! 
| Tcould not tell.” Nor was this strange, though I had a vigor 
| of mind to weigh, compare, decide, since I was cursed with a 
| peculiar talent for every thing under the sun, cxcept perha 
| mischief and mathematics. There was besides an A seer 
| intermixture ef ambition, indolence and maucvaise honte,which 
| would explode at times, and blow all my resolutions sky-high 
| a8 soon as they were formed. A thousand times I cursed my 
| unhappy versatility—that unwilling courtship of a dozen mis- 
tresses, where polygamy would be ruin—that necessity of my 
| magnet to obey twelve poles at once. It was evident that 
| Dame Clotho, not content with tangling my thread, had twisted 
| therein all the party-colored strands in ber budget out of 
sheer ill-humor ; nay more, she had begun originally from the 
| wrong material, and made me a changeling at birth. I was 
certainly out of my sphere, if 1 had any, and cherished serious 
doubts whether I was not born by mistake for somebody else. 
| Where were the father's nose—the mother's eye? His 
| nose was aquiline; she was a beauty: my eyes were beryl 
| green, slightly cocked, and my nose bad a curl at the end like 
| the horn of a cynic rhinoceros. 1 was neither a Benthamite 
| nor a noodle, nor even a mixture of both. My position in so- 
| cxety was tenfold more unmanageable than my parentage. I 
turned from conjecture in despair, and sought oblivion in the 
| least harassing departments of good-for-nothing lore. The 
| fiend of dejection overtook me; my melancholy was akin to 
suicide. I had dabbled in history, that continuous romance 
with its legions of chance-begotten heroes, its aristocratic cog- 
| nizance of the leaders of mankind alone ; and, measuring my 
pigmy self with giants, sunk into worse than apathye Medi- 
| ocrity I scorned ; self-sacrifice came next. Ha! i had it at 
, last: the mystery of my being was solved; the mists of my 
| Future rolled away, and revealed, @ cosmopolite, 2 vagabond : 
| how delicious! how hing! how ible ! 


| IL 
| “So, Frank, my petmisanthrope, you are going ! how I shall 
| fry to miss you! but thank me for arranging an evening party, 
| that you may at least depart this hfe in odor of sociability.— 
| There will be all the As, and Bs, and Cs, and Ds, and Es, 
| and Fs, and Gs, and Hs and Is, and your friends Comet and 
|| Cube, the laureate and mathematician, and every body else, 
|) with ices and illuminations beyond measure.” All this is ex- 
| ceedingly apropos, thought I, closing my desk and turning to 
my cousin my I had just finished an everlasting farewell 
| to my father previous to my now decided step of leaving home 
| for ever. She ran on—“To college—how I pity you: you will 
\ ever remain awfully ill-bred, and lose between ourselves a mag- 
| nificent conquest. Harkee: Diana C., my own beautiful Di, 
| [know regards you as a particularly—" ‘ Curious fossil—no 








| 


|| doubt—there you've overset my tray of medals, darling, and I 


The kind dairy-woman’s mistake, to which my motto refers, ! feel greatly indebted.” I fell into a brown study. 


respecting the nature and habits of a sea-faring man, was not | 


Evening came, and with it troops of guests, and floods of lamp- 


Kitty, passes them to Jous Bet, and takes their mother || more a matter of speculation to its subject than was once the | light, and grotesque fashion, and false gaiety, and well bred apa- 
reception of the reader’s most aristocratic humble servant at | thy, and genuine mirth, confrontingeach other emid all the parn- 
an isolated mansion in ‘the country.’ 1 was houseless, pen- || phernalia of a social t¢te-w-t¢te of five hundred. There was mu- 
nyless, unwell, and had toiled up tothe porch to beg a slice of | sic and conversation and dancing and dalliance and frolic 


in his arms. Joux Bet removes them apart, and remains | 


stupified. Krrty Bet dics in the arms of Tux Quaxer.) | 


Jous Brix [with consternation.} Well! well! Kitty !|| 


Kitty! what ails you? [ He stops, on secing Tue Quaxen || 
kneel down. 


Tue Qvuaxzr. Oh! in thy bosom—in thy bosom, ob, Lord! | 


receive the seuls of these martyrs! W. PF. 


Paris, 1238. 





Rome, as appears by the Notizie del Giorno of the 3d in | 
t & tempest greater 

lected by the oldest inhabitants, raged haen Genie Goo 

ing till two in the ; several buildings 

lightning ; the nei of the Pantheon, and the lower 
quarters of the city, were inundated. 

' eral bridges were carried away by torrents. 


Mex often act lies without speaking them. All false 
~. pearances are lies. All shufiling and provarication exe tice. 


storms at the close of the | 
1} 


i prone seve by 
In the Campana, sev | 


bread and a draught of water; but I was 


ginning at the end of my story. 


raw to my || and fatigue. 
trade withal, and wholly unprepared for announcement 
|| * Here’s a man come for cold victuals, mother.’ Psha! 


Full of my anticipated sacrifice I shook off dif- 
|| fidence for the hour, and became the oracle, the wit, the lion, 


I'm be- |) simply because free from ell constraint of the future. Voted 


| nem. con.—the most adroit, sarcastic, impudent, omniscient of 


My father was a utilitarian; very oe ae Anac- mortals, behold me dragged away to have—my fortune told. 


reon and Principe cigars. My mother, a 


appearances, but | was ] 
strata; every shrewd distinction, every mice allusion, 


‘The hundredth echo of another's voice 
And every charming blunder all her own.’ 


I loved her strongly by fits, but found nothing to revere—no 
companionship ; still less that lofty tone of advice and instruc- 


tion whieh makes a ee < open. My 


ed simpleton, | 
the native barrenness of whose mind had been redeemed in 
by an artificial layer of education, to which—thanks to a 
ithful memory, she yet clung with sufficient tenacity to save 
mortified to detect its two separate re- 


In a windowed recess, adorned with mony flowers, where 
moonlight struggled with the artificial glare, a group of laugh- 
ing girls surrounded a table, whereon were placed a writing 
desk and strips of colored paper, beside a whirling toy, 
the image of a fantastic sybil. It stood in the centre of 
achart of destinies, and designated by its pauses the fates 
and fyrtunes of all in the room. Suicides, misers, poets, laun- 
dresses and lovers, in fine, were identified a —s 
an eye. “ Sybil,” inquired both my roguish guides in a th, 
| What of Mr. Frank —_ "The Lilliputian whirled and 
. An involuntary weathercock, “a forgery !—rank 

!”” exelaimed all: “ Justice—Cumaan Mother!" Sophia 
the wand. “Once more, hands off, all aloof from the 
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board.” “A wanderer on the face of the earth.” ‘“ Well 
guessed,” said I in real surprise at the secret coincidence. All 
tittered and rallied. Iwas livelier than ever. 'T would highten 
the coming contrast in my life, and perhaps make Sophy stare. 
Night waned. My mother, after saying many unintelligible 
things about education, in answer to a Reins troness of 
charity schools, grew hoarse; the guests away; car 
riage after carriage rattled up and off, and out of hearing; 
shawls, and cloaks and calashes were reclaimed, and readjust- 
ed. and the family were alone. I complained of the headache, 
and retired with one last look,fand a cool, good evening, all.’ 
’T was my final adieu. td 


* The morn was up again; the dewy morn 
With breath all incense, and with cheek all bloom, 
Laughing the clouds away with playful scorn, 
And living as if earth contained no tomb, 
And glowing into day.’ 
Established on the back seat of the ****port coach, after a 
night mingled of high social excitement and dreary travel, 


with a battered and aching head, I rubbed my to assure 
myself that my elopement was no dream, that | was a bona 
fide vagabond. Not a doubt of it. Here by my side was a 
sour looking old woman, complaining that I crushed her 


bandbox ; and opposite was a plausible looking well dressed 
young man soothing her wounded feelings withagrin. I looked 
out upon thrifty homesteads, many colored woods, and teem- 
ing fields, where the clockwork of husbandry was already 
wound up and in motion, though the sky was yet crimson with 
morning's first flush. Abii! erupi! evasi! ht I: poor 
mother! no doubt still asleep and dreaming her best, “ what 
will she think to find her owlet flown?” The very echoes 
will contract a complaint from over exertion to sa- 
tisfy the too frequent appeal. At breakfast the old woman 
indemnified herself for the loss of her band-box, but Plausible 
and I ate nothing; it was a bone of sympathy: like myself he 
seemed uneasy in mind, and ragher reserved. We settled, 
however, the state of the weather between us, speculated ab- 
stractedly on the breakfast fare at the inn, and soon grew com- 
municative and intimate. He proposed to exchange cards by 
way of mutual introduction—for ‘Francis Frill,’ in German 
text, I gave him ignoble ‘John Smith’ in a sorry unformed 
hand of my own; it was the assumed name by which I had 


“Humph! well then, if you ‘re innocent, why not open the 
bag?” He reached toward it. 

“A further without a warrant, scoundrel, at your 
peril,” I seized and flourished a wicked looking instru- 
ment which caught my eye in a locker. 

The fellow desi and brim full of malice requested my 


name. 

“ John Smith.” 

“ Your residence 1” 

“ Bere. 

“ And the street?” 

Alas! I had given airy nothing, no local habitation as yet. 
Pooh! any street would do—there were John Smiths in every 
street, the world was with John Smiths, and I need 
not remember the number, “‘ *** street.” 

“‘Humph! you ’ve been away from home some time, r. 
haps, to be so long recollecting where you live. Well, I'll 
wait on you again presently, my joker, and just leave Josh till 
I step up along.” 

“J , O! the other I perceive: very well sir.” He was 
gone! I stood still, agonized with fear of impending disgrace, 
detection, and ruin. A curse upon all assumed names! My 
ears rang a peal of fatherless, motherless, thieving John 
Smiths. There was but one feasible way of escape, to submit 
at once to the required search—“ Steward !” 

The black fellow started, with eyes wide open, and a ludi- 
crous air of distrust and aversion, like a tame he-goat sudden- 
ly cornered by Beélzebub. ‘Eh! Ma'am?” 

“Don’t be uneasy, Cupid, but jump on deck and call— 
‘Josh.’ You know, the man with a white hat.” 

“ Ye-yes’m!” and he scrambled up, hesitated, and finally 
inquired for ‘ gent’man wif a hat.’ frost-bitten sub-con- 
stable, however, had overheard me, and returned. 

I began to relent—“On the whole, sir, as detention here, | 
even for a day, would much incommode me, I am willing to | 
allow you the privilege of inspecting my baggage; though you 
did just now” — 

“ Take your description, eh? well, that'sreasonable, my boy. 
Just let's turn over your duds, that’s all.” 

“ Though you did, just now sir, both eye and answer me 
rathercavalierly.” 1 emptied out my worldly effects forthwith, | 
and permitted him to examine, while I watched the auspices. 





booked myself as fittest for disguise, but which being unluckily 
forgotten in the hurry of the night before, had subjected me to | 
much annoying conjecture. 1 occupied myself, therefore, in 
incessant mental repetition of my new name, for the purpose | 
of drilling therein my tongue and my memory. I had, indeed, 
answered sundry irrelevant questions with “ John Smith, at 
your service, sir,"’ but corrected myself as adroitly as possible. 
Arrived at ****port, and still within the probable sphere of | 
my father’s search, I sought outa passage toa distant sea-port, | 
whence I intended to ship myself, heaven willing, as a sailor. | 
On inquiry I found a small ket, whose voyage would ex- 
actly suit my view, and which was expected to sail with the 
evening ebb. My passage was already engaged, when a trav- 
eling trunk on deck attracted my attention. “‘ Pray is that 
Mr. Frill’s trunk, sir?” It was—and I thrice congratulated 
myself on having my pleasant stage-coach friend for a fellow 
voyageur and confidant. ; 

Lounging on a settee in the cabin, absorbed in the memory 
of Hassan Basha, I was hardly sensible of the entrance of a} 
keen-eyed mortal, with a face like a frost-bitten apple, who 
seated himself at the table and commenced writing; shooting 
ever and anon a prolonged piercing glance at me, as if to take 
the portrait of my soul.“ Pray sir,” I began, for I felt rather 
more than surprised, “‘ you appear much interested in my fea- 
tures: can I give you the information you seem to desire?” 

“No, thankee, young man, I 've satisfied my curiosity.” 

Before I could digest this superb of coolness, he was off, 
and another inquisitive looking gentleman, with a huge brazen 
headed cane, descended the er, and advanced me 
with a nod “Is that your's?" queried No. II., pointing to 
my carpet bag. 

“It is, sir!’ I replied, with frozen dignity. 

“Well, just let me look at its contents if you please.” 

Here was curiosity worth cultivating! I felt he process of 
petrifaction stealing over me. “ My good sir, permit me to 
suggest that you are either hopelessly crazy, or the most im- 
pudent of all living animals; oblige me by mentioning who 
the deuse you are.” 

“Pish! don’t waste your time in nonsense, my bird's-egg: 
least said, soonest mended; you're the oldest one of your 
size, any how, but you can’t expect to come over me. Cooper 
"s grabbed, you see, and the money 's safe, so break out now— 
for I'm in a hurry.” 

A light broke inupon my brain. “Ha! you are then, sir, a 
constable 7?” 

_ “My eyes! look at that now: yes, my name's Voleur— 
it ’s my notion you ‘ve heard it before.” 

I changed color: 't was the name of a noted thief-taker in 
my native city; (if he could force me, back by mistake!) 
«Yes sir, I have heard it, but who Cooper may be, or what 
money you have seen fit to refer to as safe, believe me, I am 
much at a loss to conceive.” 

“What, you don’t know Mr. Francis Frill ?” 

I was : “Yes sir, I traveled with a person so 





| 





My Polyglot Bible, [a stare]; A Leipsic Euripides, [the 
motions of a monkey with a primer]; Other books, letters, 








itary ark. I mused on the deceitfulness of mankind, the in- 
solence of constables, resolving ever after to b» suspicious of 
all men, and more particularly of plausible you g fellows with 
visiting-cards engraved in an text. “ \.ock up your 
spoons after tea, Steward, and take care of my new pewter 
inkstand: he might take a fancy to that, you know, though I 


eens 2 dens erty Sos Ge atoms, & 
“‘ Not’n but windlass and anchor, sir, and the heelgo’ the 
bowsprit—he he he!” 


“ Very well; better keep handsomely to windward of such 
fellows as Mr. ——; wonder if he hears us?” 
Hear them indeed I did, both the Captain and his fa- 
miliar, and that throughout, in spite of myself. I was 
only male . There was no mistake. But I did not 
sigh. My credit on board was 39° below zero. There is no 
nurse for Independenee like ill usage: my temper grew alka- 
line ; I buttoned up my coat and paced the deck with the sulky 
elasticity of a beggar incog. with three coppers in his pocket 
and a continent for his range. Su was announced : I took 
my place at table in the little close cabin, but the tainted air, 
redolent of bilge-water, drove me presently on deck, and I 
strode again to and fro, and glancing back at the forsaken 
and round at the lonely islands, and forward at the tile- 
ing sails, ing homeward, and out into the night that 
rushed in from the seaboard till the beacon-lights grew bright 
in the darkness, and then stole down to dream in my forbid- 
ding berth. Morning came. None but the mountaineer or 
the mariner can know the exceeding beauty, the regenerating 
influence of that hour. A medley of uncouth noises roused me 
at sunrise. I hurried up, and around me was the Ocean. What 
an imperial heave to his bosom! How unlike the puny wel- 
tering, the infantile fret of harbor-water! Ocean in his prime 
—the giant. the all-subduer—what a gorgeous tiara sun-bril- 
liant on his brow! Alas! an hour brought sea-sickness’s humil- 
iating nausea; and all day and all night life was a burden. 
Much of its novelty was gone before I could again enjoy the 
scene; and then came monotony, and then a fit of reading— 
and so the voyage wore away, with only one marked incident, 
the being knocked overboard by a jibing-boom, with a moni- 
tory “ Look out! Mr. What ’s-name,” when I was choking 
in the water. v. 
“‘ Take some bitters” —“ Hulloa, boy, how fare ye ?""—“ Hur- 
rah for the old Hylax ! "—* Lay hold, shipmates "—* Got in 





brushes, and sundries, [no notice taken]; A pair of sham) 
whiskers, [ears pricked up]; Suit of foot-boy's clothes: which, ! 
alas! I had prepared for a disguise, [a troubled look]; Pis- 
tols, with flask and mould, [said look confirmed }. 
“Don't "zactly like these last articles, younker,” quoth, at 
last, the deputy investigator, (I slipped a piece of silver into 
his hand,) “‘ but then I'm not sure that it’s any business of | 
mine, and—and, I don’t believe you helped rob the bank, after | 
all; but you ‘d better dispose o’ them traps I should think: 
they ‘ve a ‘spicious look, at best.” While I was applauding 
this advice, and returning thanks for his singularly ttering | 
opinion, No. II. returned, puffing and malignant, cocked and | 
rimed with a warrant. “It’s all up, Voleur, I've over-| 
uled his household stuff, and there ’s nothing to "dentify.” | 
The disappointed knave persisted in doubt, and drawing | 
from his pocket a paper, read in a muttering tone, with eyes | 
twinkling from my figure to the scroll, “‘ Hight of said person 
five feet three—dark hair—cyes hazle”— 
“QO your grandmother! don't you see his eyes are bright | 
green, and his head fiery enough to light a cigar by.” 
This last statement was exaggerated; for my hair was | 
chesnut; but I never before had appreciated the blessing of | 
green eyes. They left me. °T was like a relief from the in-| 
cubus ! | IV. 
A soft crimson, silent summer sunset in a crowded and pic- 
turesque harbor, embodies much of the beautiful to my eye, 
and certainly more than painters commonly associate with | 
such a scene. Canaletti would hardly have done justice to | 
that under whose influences our schooner dropped ripplingly | 
away from ***port. Every thing around was d rose-color; | 
even a group of young negroes were burnished askance as 
they basked at a distance, plumping like seals into the water. 
A sunset after my own heart always elicits the lurking oy! 
of my nature; it induces a fine, half-oblivious reverie, which I 
have often sup to resemble the effects of opium in a mi-| 
nor degree, with the extra advantage of cool blood and a clearer | 
fancy. I leaned on the companion-cover and watched by turns 
the gilded spires and turrets, the hoary sheen of the grand old | 
tower, the river-reach, glassy and golden as liquid amber, arched 
over with * All the pom 


|| shape of a wait 


Thursday ”"—*“ Puff puff, guggle guggle, gluggity-glug ! "—I 
was domesticated in a ‘ seaman’s boarding-house ;’ and around 
me were the guests and graduates of that college of noncha- 
lants. A kennel of some fifteen feet square, with a sanded 
floor enameled with pools of saliva, and filled with a most un- 
enviable smell of tobacco and vile liquors, formed at once 
the retreat of permanent lodgers and a general reception-room 
and hall of eulbess for all mankind. The walls were embel- 
lished with miracles of pictorial taste and skill—ships with 
three sides apparent at once, floating in an element far finer 
than water, with sails filling one way and streamers floati 
another ; brigantines with female passengers not quite as 
as the masts, and portraits of belles and heroes quite invis- 
ible for multitudes of spangles. A very profane parrot 
roosted over the chimney-piece; and behind a grated bar in one 
corner, like an untrustworthy beast in a cage, the whiskered 
landlord took change for fly-blown confectionery and blue ruin, 
speculated on the solvency of privileged customers, and calcu- 
lated how far he might encourage rum revelry without being 
indicted for a nuisance. One figure was working an exquis- 
itely drunken traverse toward the door; another, in the pene- 
tralia, piteously sizzled with a mixture of Cogniac and spurious 
amaica, had embraced the floor, to which he was still cling- 
ing for his equilibrium, with his burning brow pillowed in a 
spit-box ; others had * the limits of the sphere of dream’ 
entirely; and all, with few exceptions, were on the high-road 
to happiness. To attain seemly admission to this nautical par- 
adise had required a total transformation. Immediately on 
landing I had entered a public bath in my character of a beard- 
less dandy, taking with me in a kerchief my cherished dis- 
guise, and had ge yee older and quite hirsute in the 
»y. A pawn-broking clothier had kindly 
furnished a coarse sailor’s-suit chest and some cheap et cete- 
ras in exchange for my former tonnish equipments, which done, 
with as plebeian an air as I could assume, I applied to the 
whiskered landlord and had the double satisfaction of making 
one of his family and of meeting, in a penny paper of the next 
day, with tidings of “a mysterious occurrence,” ing forth 
that a well-dressed young man had yesterday probably com- 
mitted suicide by drowning—had entered a bathing-house— 





ot parting day, 

Like the dying dolphin’s hues, 
Changing as it sinks away,’ 
and the clear circle already revealed of the solitary ocean, 
seeming doubly desert and lonely because unflattered by 
the sun. I had never been at sea. I revelled in the con- 
trast between the present beautiful, and the anticipated sub- 
me—my eagerness to traverse Leviathan’s pasture being 

y 


li 
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the emetic motion of the vessel, which would coax from m 
frail stomach a libation to Neptune, wholly unlike that 
Xerxes. A plague on their ‘ Yo-ho-heave-o!’ The b 
bubble was burst. The main-sail, obedient to the hal 
round like a sack-cloth curtain and the 


HE: 








himself from B*** this morning, but am quite guiltless, I as- 
sure you, of any previous acquaintance with him.” 


alloyed by thoughts of that initiatory penance caused by || pard: 


never been afterward seen—never paid, &c.—with sage sur- 
mises in conclusion whether the person were a felon or a lover. 
I had spared no cost to ingratiate myself with my new com- 
panions, but acquired little for my pains except the nickname 
of ‘ Dicti ,” and martyrdom eee come ons Se 
matic allusions. I owned a tooth-brush, ee - id- 
ered supererogatory ; but what was more heinous and un- 
saaio, my hands were white and delicate, and my fea- 
Besides, who was I? If cordial intimacy 
facilities, for 
most i 


tures un . 
ee eee , there were clits 

three in a ; but it was not. : 
oe into which I had 
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swung swept 
from my sight. My vagrant soul winged back to her own 


theme of was a habit of i 
fallen in partial despair of employmeat on , for which 
my chance was particularly slender among the hard-fisted, 
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THE NEW-YORKER. 





burly Titans about me. Like Salathiel, I saw race after race 
of cosmopolites appear and drink and doze, and trifle and 
grow weary, and make easy exit, always shipped with a wel- 
come, while I lingered, suing in vain. At last a partner of my | 
couch eloped with my purse—mine, who was to have been so | 
guarded, so suspicious. I confided my misfortune to the whis- | 
kered landlord. “Humph,” said he, “I'd recommend you | 
to get a ship.” | 


VL 

It was a miserably rainy day; the hall of audience was al- 
most afloat; the parrot swore incessantly; mine host’s lady, a | 
grievous slattern, was brandishing a skeleton swab which re-| 
sembled her hair in hue and disposal, and played Tisiphone | 
to the life; the outer gloom was contagious, and all the gossip | 
was of grievances. A very indignant and tipsy tar was in the 
act of stigmatising his late Commander as a bloodthirsty, ty- 
rannical, sharking old humbugging son of a sea-cook, when the | 
subject of his philippic, most unexpectedly to all parties, ap-| 
peared at his elbow. question if Demosthenes was ever 
more annoyingly interrupted. He drew in the horns of his | 
impetuosity with a joke, and became studiously placid. The 
intruder had come to reénlist him. The favor was respect-| 
fully declined on a false plea of prior engagement. No one | 
present seemed just now inclined for a voyage: whether bi- 
ased by the views of the maudlin orator, or any notorious ill 
repute of the stranger, or the sinister lines of his face, I could 
not guess; but the face had, to my eye, at least a very ques- | 
tionable amenity. I determined to propose sailing with him 
—not without some misgivings—taking care to pocket my ru- 
inously white hands.— Have you ever been at sea?” asked , 
Captain Sinister. 

“No, sir; but I suppose most mariners must have once said 
the same.” 

The plausibility did not take: he “guessed they could do | 
without me.” 

Next morning the landlord wished me joy of a berth which 
he said he had procured me on board the Bastile, such being 
the omineus name of a merchantman then about leaving port. 
I thanked him with unnecessary vigor, as his kindness became 
presently transparent: he had taken to himself my advance 
wages; they would not quite meet my arrears, and he now 
looked meaninzly at the little emerald ring which confined my 
neckcloth. ’‘Iwas my mother’s birth-day gift. “ Much obli- 
ged, Sir, but that is quite impracticable. You may confiscate 
every thing else, however, excepting my necessaries for the 
voyage.”” He did so, only forbearing to meddle with the books, 
to which he confessed an antipathy. 


V 

And was I indeed a sailor—just reduced to hopelessness— 
without money, without friends, without a name or any thing 
on earth save a very equivocal outfit of ‘ short togs” and a blue 
pine chest, to find myself one of the romantic fraternity to whom 
the whole world is a theatre of amusement, and whose life is 
one continuation of novel adventure? I could no longer but 
want a place in their sympathies—a title to the brotherly kind- 
ness of ‘generous Jack.’ I had seen but little, to be sure, of 
that native refinement so universally attributed to the race, but 
then I had associated with them under great disadvantazes. 


It was a morning of rare glow and mildness: the bright sun, | 


the flashing oars; the busy life exhibited all over the harbor; 
the laborer’s song at the wherry; the half musical hum of the 
near city; the green undulating water, revealing here and there 
picturesque broken shadows; of tall ships and graceful boats, 
and crimson clad mariners; the peculiarly cheering aspect of 
the place and time—had done away much of my dejection, and 
I begun already to ponder on the promotion of ship-boys and 
forlorn rapscallions to high admiralty and the regency of the 
seas. The deck was nearly empty—a few scientific idlers 
were scattered arcupd—the cook was preparing himself a 
breakfast, and the woolly-headed steward chattering and grin- 
ning over a case bottle in the gaiety of his hear. How at- 
tractive, thought I, is the life of a sailor! I had already for- 
— half the shabbiness of my late quarters, and, for the rest, 

felt that education had made me too fastidious. A life how 


topgallant mast? Dry? Let him lay up and grease it.” Oh, 
what a fall was there! From zenith to nadir—it was too cruel. 
When I regained the deck I requited the captain with a scowl 
of contempt—to do more, was out of the question ; and, receiv- 
jing a bucket of liquid grease at the hands of an underling, 
|climbed up to my ministry of extreme unction in a tumult of 
excitement. I became dizzy. A few drops escaped from the 
unclassical vessel and fell, guided by my evil genius, upon the 
the officer's head—it occasioned a volley of curses. Alas! 
there were flaws in a sea-boy’s happiness! 

The? remnant of the crew soon joined us—willing and un- 
willing, easy and constrained—the uninitiated scampering 


the blank intrica®¥ of every thing about them, and occasionally 
putting questions and reaping quizzical answers from ancient 
and honorable tars: the latter slyly inspecting figures and 
faces, to detect by intuition the amount of real nautical force 
and skill secured, and the corresponding chance of compan- 
ionship and easy duty: selecting the best berths, and arran- 
| ging their weather-worn chattels in the forecastle, gossiping, 
| and taking an invigorating pull at the flask, preparatory to that 
| exclusive labor which must soon fall to their share. At last 
| the anchor was hove short, and aweigh—the topsails let fall, 
| the braces manned. “ Loose the fore-top-gallant sail!"’ I felt, 
|despite my late humiliating experience, an impulse to recom- 
mend myself by prompt obedience. The green horns were all 





atastand. Might not I loose the fore-top-gallant sail? It | 


was fearfully high up, and my head agein gave signs of incli- 


nation to swim: then how was it done! Pooh! The next mo- | 


ment saw me scrambling desperately over futtock shrouds on 
my way aloft, up—up—till the ratlines ceased entirely; the 
fixtures of the forecastle grew small, and the rigging above me 
jawfully scanty. After an age of palpitating toil, I had un- 

oosed a very Gordian knot and disengaged the sail, but the 
| gaskets had escaped, and were dangling from the ends of the 
tiny spar. I crept out very nervously to recover one, when, 


| whirl! round went my perch, and I fell. A reef-point of the | 


| topsail beneath solicited my clutch and dislocated my wrist, 


but saved my brains. An intervening sail had concealed me | 
'from the men at the braces, but the boatswain looked up. | 


|“ What lubber ’s that? Humph! I say, Johnny Raw, you 
might as well have acare.”” There was sympathy! When 
) all was ataunt, the main-top-sail was thrown aback, and a boat 
came plashing along side with a passenger: it was a gentle- 
manly looking youth, about my own size and apparent age, the 


counterpart in carriage and dress af myself when I left home. | 
|| He soon selected a lounge on the quarter deck, and waving a | 


|| farewell to his returning friends, remained rallying my tyrant, 
the captain, and watching the manceuvres of the men, while I 
was deputed to aid his servant in the disposal of his bagguge. 
He was easy and looked happy. A doubt occurred to me 
whether vagabondism were, atter all, perfectly salutary; and 
I felt willing to exchange places with the new comer fur the 
sake of experiment—but such an indulgence appeared out of 
the question. 
VIL. 

“Surely you don’t feed the pigs with salt beef!” I exclaimed 
to the cook. He had just thrust out from his den by the fore- 
mast, several iron-bound tubs of the viand in question, and was 
exhibiting them on deck. The gastronomer replied only with 
a look of utter posedness. He took the question in the ab- 
stract, and could perceive no data on which to found the infer- 
ence. I desisted from further inquiry; but little did I think 
on first viewing those inscrutable tubs, that they were set forth 
for us—me and my messmates—that they contained our dinner! 
Yet so it was. No sooner were eight bells told by the glass, 
than the iron-bound tubs formed centres of attraction toward 
which the whole crew rallied like radii converging for a wager. 
Squatting on the deck midway of an amphitheatre of tar bar- 

| rels, ‘slush’ buckets, spare gratings, and condemned cordage, 
| they sate fingering the salt beef a la Turque. There was 
clattering of tin pots and pans, and the truculent sheath knives, 


|| ‘coaltar yet stuck to the heft’ soon gave token of versatility. | 


'* So we don’t dine in the cabin,” I said, pushing my eves with 
P y © 


appropriate to the cravings of our nature! Philosophical, void || on effort back into their sockets. ‘Ha! ba! ha! ha! ha! By 
of care, void of toil, save the gentle exertion of guiding his || the spoon of Egypt! By the living mouse! I say, shipmete, 
bark on its wondrous path, or that occasional struggie with || where did you get your schooling? Did you come from Blue 


the elements which marks the pastime ot the bold: thus he 
husbands his energies, and 'bides opportunity: all that earth 


presents of interest and beauty is his to behold, to speculate on, | 


to enjoy. What if untutored minds cannot appreciate all this, 
the boon at least is mine I seated myself with my heels over 
the taffrail, adjusted my tarpaulin with a knowing slouch, and 
watched the reflection of my bright red shirt in the shaded 
mirror beneath. What a novel costume for the voluptuous Frank 
***"! Leaning against a vang of the spanker, | surrendered 
myself to delicious reverie—so deep indeed that I did not ob- 
serve a large accession of inmates to the vessel, though their 
approach was sufficiently noisy. I heard no step on the quar- 
ter-leck, and took no notice of an officer’s motions who busied 
himself in disengaging the fall of the tackle which supported 

me, when suddenly the rope unrove, and I found myself five 

feet under water—I had fallen twenty befure reaching it—and 

looking upward in my launch, beheld, in its contriver and au- 

thor, Capt. Sinister. “When you get aboard again, go for- 

a ee —_ if you eet Screw, fish that fel- 

out give him something to do to dry himaglf. Egad! 

T should take him for one of the owners. Tow is that main- 


i Flugin? Here take this tin pot and run aft to the scuttle butt 
|| —What? That cask yonder, ask Nick there at the wheel, he'll 
shew it to youmand get some water. You're the smallest in 


|| on my errand, rather a reluctant Ganymede. 
the watches, the only civil fellow I had met being chosen into 
the opposite party from my own. The ‘ wallopers’ had been 





all obnoxious furniture from our feasting place, so that [had at 
sundown more room towrithe under the infliction of a creamless, 
\| treacle-tainted abomination, which we were expected to con- 
sider as tea. There was one solace, it would not induce rest- 
lessness; and I did indeed secure two hours of ineffable night- 
mare before being aroused at midnight by a hallo of the 
most hideous nature, followed up by a tug at my heels with 
the pleasant assurance that I was needed on deck for eighteen 
hours. There was a fi t of a moon, and as no active 





duty presented itself, the old salts stretched them here and 
there for a nap. Alas! I thought to follow their example with 











hither and thither with curious enthusiasm, assisting awkwardly | 
in every SS conjecturing the uses, and admiring | 


the mess arn't you? Eh! Well, it’s your duty, and be d—d | 
| to you.” Humph! we live and learn, thought I, and started | 


The afternoon passed slowly, and wound up with adjusting 


empleyed in clearing and sweeping decks, I myself removing | 


{| impunity and retreating as far into my monkey jacket as 

possible, with the plank-shear for a pillow, settled myself co- 
| sily to sleep. But the coy dame, whatever Shakspeare may 
| insinuate, has no appetite for two buckets of cold brine at mid- 
| night, such as presently came with ‘ dreadful noise of water in 
/my ears.’ 1 staggered up, drenched to the skin, and covered 
with glittering medusw, which were any thing but objects of 
curiosity under the circumstances. I was ripe for deadly quar- 
| rel, but searched all around in vain for the foul disturbers of 
my peace. 





“ Oh many a trunk in the paly sheen 
Of the horned moon, lay pillowed near, 
But motion of life or sound I ween 
Was none,” 
so I could only mutter a bitter but futile challenge, and keep 
|| moving till morning. The next day brought a proposal to 
|| brush the boots of my cabin counterpart. I begged leave to 
! decline the distinction, and hurried aft to the wheel, for I had 
learned to steer, a consummation upon which I piqued myself 
j; nota little. Captain Sinister arrived on deck. le remem 
bered my sometime glance of contempt, and now tickled his 
revenge by appointing me acting Lieutenant of the ‘head,’ 
|) and sole swincherd for the voyage, into which new office, to 
|| the present exclusion of all others, 1 was at once inducted. 
What could I do? there was nothing illegal in all this; in- 
deed, if insisted on by my commander, it became the positive 
duty of my station. I put my sleeve to my eye, and thought 
of the prodigal, and then, for the first time seriously, of my 
father. Alas, where was 1? there was no such thing in my 
case as arising and going to one’s father ! 


| 


| 
} 


} 


1X. 

Fight weeks of galling slavery—for, though indeed volunta- 
rily incurred, it was none other than slavery—passed as a blank, 
varied only with incidents of petty meanness, and an insight 
daily increased into the utter selfishness of my comrades. It 
is melancholy te remember a voyage prolific of enjoyment to 
the privileged and unoppressed, including a visit to a foreign 
sea-port of rare attractions, that to me it was but a mockery 
of my exceeding curiosity and thirst of ennobling adventure. 
Such, however, was the case. My mind had long since re- 
covered from its morbid tone, and as it stole back to its native 
irresistible bent, old feelings returned, and returned only to be 
thwarted. If the sun rose gorgeously, ushered in by aerial 
phenomena, on which I would fain hold my breath to gaze, I 
was bid ply the scrubbing brush, or fill water-buckets ull the 
short-lived mystery was past, and dull day contirmed. If his 
setting was full of terrestial glory, and I had stolen a season 
from allowed rest to enjoy it, a degrading and unnecessary 
task was imposed: “Why was I not below repairing exhaus- 
tion, against the next season of labor?" Ten minutes of day- 
dreaming aloft, with a floating memorial of some lone pre- 
cursor, or off the shore, to seduce my fancy, or the gossamer 
tracery of a ship against the horizon, or a new aspect wt the 
mighty lineaments of Ocean, to be atoned for by an hour's ex- 
ira toil, was treason against all the bones and sinews of the 
community. There were none about me capable of conceiving 
a pleasure not radically sensual. They could net curtail the 
harvest of the eve, "tie truce, when a time-honored, and beauti- 
ful and turreted city of the Old World rose upon us, end spread 
a broud-crowned, permanent picture round half the horizon. 
Then, the delicious atmosphere and the penciling against its 
rich, strange architecture, the poetry of sound, and shape and 
color, which the out-door captive may imbibe at a glance, were 
mine to dwell upon; the more fully, that my arch tyrant, the 
Captain, dreamed not of the solace. But even ‘hentalus could 
drink by absorption when I had fairly obtained liberty to visit 
the shore; to realize my long-nurtured hopes ; when the stroke 
oar bad struck the pier, and I was feverishly leaping from the 
boat, a sub-officer met us on his return, and it was thought a 
good opportunity to take me back! Expostulation was vain. 
I had an irresponsible promise, never fulfilled, of an after visit, 
and thus were foreclosed my expectancies of foreign adventure. 

The voyage was nearly ended. We had only a few degrees 
of latitude to run down and were skirting ovr own coast. 
There had latterly been much foul weather, and finally a ser- 
ous gale of many days’ continuance. The masts had gone by 
the board: rails, bulwarks, long-boat, camboose, the whole 
remant of my swinish clients, with all their accommodations, 
had been swept away. The white, wintry combs of the seas 
flashed around us with a ghastly glitter, and poured a chilly 
| cataract at intervals over the squalid crew. It was dangerous 
moving about decks without a repe in one’s hand. The storm 
however had much abated, and a clearer tint, succeding to the 
|| accustomed murkiness of the sky, gave promise of returning 
sunlight. A jurymast was in process of erection, when it oc- 
curred to the Captain to sound the pumps. “ Four feet of wa- 
ter and a rapidly-gaining leak,’’ was the tale told in a few 
minutes by the red and line, and revealed with an oath by the 
grim underling employed. All other duty was forgotten till 
an hour's experience proved that only the utmost exertions of 
the crew, constantly exercised, could keep us above water till 
the nearest port should be gained. The rigging of the mast, 
aow become a mere pastime by qontrast, was carried forward at 
intervals by the feebler hands and those who had become worn 
out at the pumps. Four hours’ slumber at night was a bless- 
ing not easily appreciated; broken albeit by the incessant 
‘thrash’ of the breaks, which would modify our dreams till the 
day’s toil was renewed in fancy, and utterly annul the hope of 

reshment. An appalling exhaustion began to steal over us; 
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the practicability of a safe land-fall grew doubtful; the recent 
rains had saturated all our clothing, and the intense exertion 
ensuing had brought on fever. I had but a few rags to de- 
pend upon for shelter from the cutting air, and my slight wages 
were all expended—my only comfort lay in the thought that 
our hoped-for haven was but fifty miles from my native town. 
‘ Trhash—thrash—thrash,’ a sea-tune to regulate one’s exist- 
ence by. It lasted, without intermission, for eight days. On 
the seventh I fell deadly sick, but the port was gained at last. 
When I recovered sense, I missed the accustomed noise—the 
faces about me appeared strange—I had lain a week in a Ma- 
rine Hospital. x. 

“ Only ten miles more.” The reflection was réinvigorating. 
A huge oak tree overshadowed the turfy knoll on whieh I lay, | 
overcome by temporary fatigue. 





hill. There were cattle with tinkling bells grazing near in an | 


It was just outside of a) 
pretty paw village, its church spire rising over the nearest |, 





Eden of choice furs and grasses. Wild vines and blossoming y 
parasites hung motionless with inimitable grace from arching | 


trees. Rocks were confusedly piled hard by, and a cloud-like 
flush was every where suflused. A group of children saun- 
tered toward a rustic school-house; and their musical glee 
was hushed as they hurried by under an opposite wall, steal- 
ing a timid, sidelong peep from under their sun-bonnets, at 

couchant tatterdemalion. I had only partially recovered from | 
severe illness when I left the hospital, and premature fatigue 
and exposure had again reduc ed my system to alarming de- 
bility; haunting ruinous sheds for lodging at night, had brought | 
on strong rheumatic affection, and I had fasted for three days | 
and nights. “Only ten miles more!” 
tottered forward. The charms of the surrounding scene were 
lost upon me, but the wind was very grateful, laden as it was | 


with the aroma of full flowers. I came to a farm-house, a | 


less through excess of joy and thankfulness. She too clasped 
me with a mother’s yearning. “ Francis! my dear, dear boy!” 
—Were these the relatives | had so undervalued, so despised ? 
was that all-affectionate girl, with her gleaming eyes, her 
clinging warm embrace, my doll-sister? was that my blunder- 
ing, artificial mother? My father came forward last. “ Is it 
possible?” he asked in bewildered accents; “ well, God be 
praised that my son, my lost son, is found!” and sat down 
grasping my hand. I cannot describe his emotion; it was 
that of a perfectly masculine mind overcome. Many, many 
minutes elapsed before I recovered my tongue, and then in a 
choking voice I begged forgiveness on my knees. 


Xi. 

“« And you thought me dead?” “ Yes, yes, a newspaper.” 
“A newspaper! ha! I see it all,—an abominable legend, was 
it not, about a young man entering a bathing-house—but so 
long since—how could you?” ‘ We only reccéved the account 
yesterday. We had borne up well under our affliction, till 
then, but the story of the death, and its horrible probebility— 


| Thus mounted and 


isioned, the company, J8 in num- 
|ber, lett Independence the 29th of May, on the Santa Fe road, 
which is a distincc wagon track. The first adventure they 
|| met with was the loss of two horses the following night, 
while they were encamped 5 miles from Independence. The 
owners returned to that town the next day, and recovered 
|| them, though this ill luck was but the precursor of worse that 
was to follow, as will appear in the sequel. 

Ten miles fartber, and 15 from Independence, brought them 
to the western boundary line of Missouri, where Mr. Fitzhugh 
|| resides in a log cabin, and this was the last house they saw 
j}until they reached some of the posts of the American Fur 
Company. 
| _A day or twoafterward when they bad reached Elm grove, 
|| 40 miles from Independence, and had there encamped for the 
|| night, they discovered that two other horses were missing. 
|| As they had doubtless returned to Independence, the owners 
|| started in pursuit while the remainder of the company, after 
|| halting a day at the grove, continued on leisurely, so that the 











| O Francis! I feared for your father, as for myself. You may l ubsentees might soon overtake them. This they did, with 


|| fancy how I have feared; and your sister 
| 1 know it: but trust me dear mother, I little thought of occa- || 
|| sioning such a pang: and never—but words do not become me 
|| nuw—my brother?” “ Is inthe country at nurse; my health has 
|| ever been feeble since you left.” 
|| long since to her father’s. 
\| It was bed time. 





” “Enough, 


“AndSophy?” “ Returned 
She was very unhappy about you.” 
I was nursed carefully and with unbounded 


|| the recovered horses, about a day and a half afterward, and 
company met with no further delays from this source. 
|| Their practice at night, after unlading the horses, was to stake 
|| them in the prairie, i. e. to drive notched stakes into the 
|| ground, to which they would fix one end of the halter, giving 
|| the animals sufficient play to enable them to feed in abun- 
dance. The ground thus far had been soft and mellow, so 


| sympathy, so as to be almost recruited by the hour of breakfast | that the stakes were easily drawn by the horses; but after- 


I raised myself, and | ted rustily in the lock. 


| 


large, poceny- dwelling overhung with giant elms—a fruit), 


orchare 
and a bucket beside it, covered with velvet lichen. 
was a fair-haired girl knitting in the porch. I had a keen re- 


mission to drink from the well, and inquired, in the tone of a 


near, and a weil, a deep, clear well, with mossy stone || 


There || 


purchaser, if 1 could be accommodated with a morsel of food ; || 


trusting that the hospitality of the people would decline com- 
pensation, as my pockets had long been empty. I had come | 
upon her by surprise. She listened uneasily for a moment, 
and, retiring, referred me to a blowsy old woman. “ Here's | 
a man come for cold victuals, mother.” 
was there for dissembling ? 1 was placed presently at a pan- 
try table, over which was hung a looking-glass; it required 
some time to recognize my own reflection; but, that once 
seen, pride, pique, and delicacy took wing, and my voracity 
proved me, indeed, an object of charity. A sullen whim 
struck me. I determined to improve the opportunity, and ex- 
cel in bergarliness—to out-beggar the professors of the art. 
I whined, I cringed, | solicited an extra alms of cold bones to 
gnaw by the way; and, when at last I had left the house far 
behind, sat down and folded my arms, the better to appreciate 
the climax | had achieved. 


XL 
Tt was the dusk of evening. My strength was almost | 


spent; and my limbs, under any other circumstances, would 
have failed me. 
gray garden-paling already passed, its old familiar walls, 


ly left und so sadly sought again—there, with its immutable 
silent welcome, was my home! I paused to reconnoitre. 
Lights were burning in my father’s chamber; the curtains 
were closely drawn; it was unusual. Was he sick? With, 


that suggestion, a sense of the full guilt of my causeless and || 
How supremely selfish had i - - 
Verhaps—and I shuddered at the recollection how May, for Oregon, returned home on Sunday last, having sep- 
many tokens of deep love had been lavished upon me, which | arated from his companions in the Rocky Mountains. 


foolish desertion came over me. 
I bee en ’ 


served to strengthen the surmise, perhaps I had broken that I 
father’s heart. Perhaps—but I rejected the frigbtful idea and, | 
closing the gate cautiously behind me, thridded the shrubbery i 


} muffin. 


Alas! what need | 


| &4partment. 


But there, within a few steps—there, with its || night. 


next morning. I then repaired to my own room; the key gra- 


Chairs, garments, still stood, or hung, as 1 had last placed 
them; books were lying open with the leaves turned down- 
ward, for reperusal: not a ‘plan’ lost; a glass, dangerously 
poised in an alcove, had not yet fallen, spite of a sometime 
prophecy of my mother to that effect; even the tray of mo- 


| dels whil by Sophy’ ve, still wai 
pugnance to beg at the hands of beauty, so I only asked per- |) Golo wiiennn evermnued Gy Sephy’s bag cieove, offi waited to 


be re-arranged. The sombre dust alone, and the chronometic 
cobwebs gave token of long desertion. There was, indeed, 
one ancient arm chair which appeared to have been lately 
filled. And I learned that my broken-spirited father had 
found a sad solace in stealing hither during hours of dejection, 
to mourn alone over his bereavement. That seat alone had 
been moved, and in it he would sit, and assisted by the me- 
morials scattered round, indulge his solitary sorrow; if he 
touched any thing else, as sometimes he did, it was réinstated 
with the careful tenderness of a Pompeian virtuoso. And no 
servant was ever allowed to intrude on ‘ poor Frank's’ premi- 
ses. My feelings were strange, even to confusion, as minute 
associations rallied from oblivion with every glance round the 
Had I passed the night in the room, after having 
changed my dress, it would have needed little imagination to 
suppose all my late amphibious experience the illusion of a 
long eventful sleep. As it was, I thought of Peter Klaus and 
the seven sleepers, while I brushed the dusty sleeve of my 
dressing gown, sitting in the same place and posture by the 
same hal expended candle, as of old, and removed the ex 
tinguisher, which had quenched its last long flickering * good 
How strange an episode! My sister's voice broke 
the reverie. And with its kind inspiration upon me, | vowed 


sheltering within their bounds that group which I had so light- |) »y @ brother's and @ son's love, and by my excellent appetite, 


never again to hazard the fortunes of an Amateur Raga- 
W. A. G. 


From the Peoria Register, November 9. 
THE OREGON EXPEDITION. 
Mr. Obadiah Oakley, one of the party who left Peoria in 
From 
a conversation with him, we have gathered the following out- 
line of his journey and adventures. 
The company, it will be remembered, consisted, on leaving 


till I came opposite the room commonly occupied by the fami-|| Peoria, of 15 members. At Quincy they were joined by an- 


ly: that also was lighted, and the blinds were unclosed. 


peeped nervously in, and saw my mother and sister seated at 4 May, 20 days after leaving Peoria. We presented in July a 


a table. 


Both had lost their bloom, and looked dispirited and | letter from Mr. Farnham, the commander of the party, writ- 


unwell. The sash was partly open and I heard words of 4 ten abuut this time, and another from Mr. Smith, one of the 
mournful tenor pass between them, and many deep sighs.— | company. The narrative now given will commence where 


What could have happened? P’resently the hall door opened, | 
and my father pabon— Tt was a pleasure to see him alive; | 
but his gait, his voice, his very hair, were changed; his hale- 
ness and vivacity were gone, and in their place was decrepi- 
tude. He had come to conduct family worship; the Bible was 
opened and a clause read: how tremulous and grief-laden were 
his tones! but the prayer which ensued; the prayer of that 
father whom I had condemed as unsynfpathising, and exact- 
ing, and cold-hearted ; whom I had positively disliked because 
his ardent kindness would have won me from folly and indis- 
cretion—it haunts me still! His language, usually of studied 
accuracy, became incoherent, and finally all articulation was 
merged in convulsive sobs. He mourned me as dead. I sprang 
round to the outer deor of the hall. I knocked till echo gave 
back the sound. The old black porter attended. He started 
and stared inquiringly. “John?” “Eh, my gorry! “Eh, Mas- 
sa Frank, gorry! him come back!” The news reached the 
sitting room ina second. My sister flew out, and I found my- 
self clasped long and breathlessly to her very heart. She 

not speak; her tears bathed my face. My mother was nerve- 





the other left off. | 

At Independerce two more joined the company, one of! 
whom, Mr. Shortess, had been once before to the Mountains, ' 
and now offered to act as guide. He was about 45 years of 
age, and soon proved himsel* to be of a reckless and unprin-| 
cipled character. The other was a young man named Pritch- | 
aid, recently from one of the eastern States, Before leaving | 
Independence they changed their wagon and some of their 
horses for other horses and pack mules. Where these are) 
purchased the prices are from 60 to 65 dollars. They bought 
also a quantity of articles, such as knives, lead, vermilion, and 
a few trinkets, with which to trade with the Indians. One 


entered ; every thing occupied the || 
same position in which I had left it on the evening of my flight. | 


|| ward it became harder and firmer, so as effectually te secure 


m. 

At the Osage river, about 100 miles from Independence, 
they were agreeably surprised at meeting a returning pery 
who had passed along a few days before them to assist Capt. 
Kelley's Santa Fe company, bound to the latter place, over 
the worst part of the road. It consisted of seven wagons, 
with a proportionate number of men. They had assisted the 
company to Council Grove, 50 miles beyond, and were now 
on theirreturn. Though our adventurers had been but a week 
from Independence, during which they had not seen a human 
being, the sight of a fellow countryman now kindled the warm- 
est feelings of sympathy in their hearts, and three of them re- 
solved at once to return. These were Orin Garrett and Thos. 
Picket, of Peoria, and young Moore of Quincy. Here also 
two Caw Indians, the first of any tribe they had seen, came 
to the camp, and received from the party some trifling pre- 
sents. On the next day they saw thirty or forty of the same 
tribe, all of whom were very peaceable. They were return- 
|ing from a hunting excursion, and were entirely ignorant of 

our language. & 
| The Osage river here is about 30 yards wide, and about knee 
'deep. It was consequently forded with ease and safety, and 
on returning Mr. Oakley tound it nearly dry. The face of 
, the country thus far was a rolling prairie, with no timber save 
a very few small groves at a distance from the road on the 
| right and left. Two or three inconsiderable streams had been 
crossed, but they also were, for the most part, destitute of 
timber. 

Parting with the Santa Fe escort the next day, the party 
continued on to Council Grove, 50 miles further, which they 
reached on the 9th of June, 10 days from Independence. The 
distance is about 150 miles. They had consequently traveled, 
including stoppages, 15 miles a day. Here they rested aday 
to repair their pack saddles and other damages. 

| On the 12th, while pursuing their journey, they were over- 
taken by a tremendous storm, more awful than any thing they 
had ever seen or read of. The thunder was petrifying, and 
the lightning appaling beyond description. How they escaped 
| with their lives seemed a miracle. Mr. Oakley’s gun, which 
he held in his hand, was struck from him, and he nearly 
, thrown from his borse. The others were more or less affect- 
ed by the subtle element. Mr. O. thinks more rain fell in 
fifteen minutes than he had ever known to fall here in the se- 
| verest storm during a day. The effect of this deluge in swell- 


] || other; all of whom reached Independence, Mo., the 20th of | ing the streams which the party had to cross, will be seen 


| hereafter. 
| The same evening they overtook Capt. Kelley's company, 
‘bound to Santa Fe, to which reference has already been had. 
| It numbered 14 wagons and 29 men. With them our adven- 
| turers were invited to encamp for the night, an offer which 
they gladly accepted, as they had no wood, nor was @ tree 
to be seen. The wagons, however, were plentifully supplied, 
| having brought it with them. No water was to be had save 
| that which bad fallen a few hours before, and which they 
scooped up from pools in the prairie. 

By this time the provisions obtained at Independence were 
nearly exhausted, and they had met with no game to shoot. 
| It became therefore necessary that the should divide, 

y choosing hunters to go ahead and procure a supply. 
essrs. Oakley, Shortess, Jordan and Fletcher were chosen 
| accordingly, and they set out on the following morning. As 





mule which belonged to the party in common, carried their this portion of the history most abounds in incident, we shall 
tent, two kegs of powder, and a few otherarticles. The other | give in brief each day’s 


mules, of which each member, for the most part, owned one, || 


June 13. The four hunters, leaving with the main party all 





carried the provisions, clothing and other p of each. 
The provisions amounted to 200 Ibs. of flour and 150 Ibs. of 
bacon, beside sugar, coffee, tea, and minor . Upon 
their riding horses they carried their rifles, blankets, and some 
extra clothing. ' 


the provisions, set out, themselves destitute, in search of game. 
| They soon saw some elk, two of which they wounded, but 
they afterward esca At four in the afternoon, when 
within eight miles of Little Arkansas river, they met a trad- 
ing company, censisting of 30 odd men and 10 wagons, loaded 
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THE NEW-YORKER. 





with peltries from the Rocky Mountains, under the command \their best men started also in pursuit; but Jordan and// party. They were Q. A. Jordan, Chauncey Wood, and 


of Mr. Bent, who resides at Bent’s fort, on the Arkansas 
river. With it were also 200 sheep, bound for a lower 
market. By this company the hunters were kindly treated 
and feasted for the night. Capt. Bent informed them that he 
had lost from his caravan, since he left home, 30 mules and 
7 horses, which had strayed away, and if they found 
them, to take them in charge and leave them at his fort as 
they passed it. He also said they would find plenty of buf- | 
falo meat the next day at Cow creek. To-night another rain | 
visited the company but little less severe than that already 
spoken of. 

14. Separating from the company just mentioned, the hunt- 
ers continued on, and in 8 miles reached the Little Arkansas. 
Though about such a stream as the Osage, between 30 and 
40 yards wide, it was now prodigiously swollen, being at least 
15 feet deep, and running with great velocity. As it was im- 
practicable to cross it, the hunters planted themselves leisurely 
upon its bank, took out their fishing lines and commmenced 
fishing. In a little while they caught 12 cat-fish, ‘fat yellow 
fellows’—who proved to be of excellent flavor. They made a 
fire on the spot, and to roast one on the coals, and 

they had no seasoning, the meal was a very grateful 
one. While thus engaged, three men of Capt. Bent’s com- 
pany, who had been left behind to hurt for the stray mules 
pene 5 pm on the opposite side of the river after 
an unsuccessful search. As they were destitnte of food and 
the surest resource lay in the overtaking of the company they 
had left, the river was to them a feeble obstacle. Immedi- 





ately on reaching it, they drove in their horses, who swam 
directly across, then stripped themselves and followed their 
example. One of them, a Spaniard, whom familiarity with 
the water had rendered half amphibious, took the saddle from 
his horse and held it in one hand, while be sw2m across with | 
the other. They had eaten nothing for three days. Another | 
fish was consequently laid on the coals and speedily devoured. | 
After spending the night together, the hunters sent by the | 
strangers some fish to Capt. Bent, and after leaving three of 
the largest in the water for their comrades, when they came 
vp, and to which their attention was directed by a signal, 
they prepared to cross the river. 

15. The passage across the river was effected in this way: 
The halters were taken from the horses and tied into a line, | 
which was found to be in length double the width of the river. | 
The horses were then driven across; after which two of the | 
™men swam over, carrying one end of the line with them. 
Those whe remained tied the luggage in a bundle to the rope 
on the edge of the shore; then holding the rope behind the 
—— mow Sy shp through their hands as those on the 
opposite side pulled, both parties keeping the so well 
Gibahnn tial nthe eretees de teal cere 
veyed safely over. The next minute the two remaining men 
were over, and all soon under way again. During this day 
five other streams were swam and waded. Nothing escaped 





| Fletcher, having the best ones ahead. The bulls, as|| young Pritchard. The others maintained stout hearts, and 
|the pursuit continued, separated, fled in different direc-|| responded to the motto of their leader—' OnrGon on THE 
\tions ; but one was run down after a chase of two miles and || Grave.’ Thus far, since his dreadful accident, Smith had 
ja half by the two hunters named, and easily killed. He!) been brought on in the carryall; but as he was now to part 
|weighed about 900 pounds. After taking the feece—that || with this, it became necessary to provide other means for his 
is, the most fleshy parts, weighing about 300 nds, and|| conveyance. At first, a litter was constructed and placed 
leaving the carcass—they loaded their horses returned to || upon two mules; but as it was not properly made, it could 
the company. This was the first buffalo they had killed, and || not be used. Other modes were resorted to, with equal ill 
‘they found the meat superior in flavor to any they had ever || success; and as a last resource he was compelled to be placed 
eaten. The bulls are far before our domestic cattle, and the || upon hie horse, and thus pursue the journey. Every step ot 
cows, as they afterward proved, as much excel them as the || the animal seemed to rend his vitals, yet he bore it with manly 
meat of a tame heifer exceeds that of the male in our markets. || firmness. Capt. Farnham duly commiserated his condition, 
The flesh now obtained they ‘jerked,’ and it lasted five or six || and sought by every means in his power to render him more 
days. comfortable. Most of the others partook of his spirit; but 
| 19 Two of the hunters went back with a portion of the || some there were who looked upon the almost dying man as 
buffalo to meet their comrades, from whom they had now || a burden which they would gladly get rid of, and strenuously 
been separated six days. They found them eight miles back, || urged his being left with a week's provision and his rifle, 
‘with nothing to eat, having in this interval killed but one ante-|| either to die, as they believed he must, or to regain his health 
lope. They had found the fish also, and had previously met || and seek other adventures. For the honor of the company 
Capt. Bent’s company. They had also found his stray mules | this proposition was advocated by three only, while the others 
calibeananl now had them in company. (On leaving them | determined to stand by, and, if need be, perish with him.— 
afterward at Bent’s Fort, Capt. B.’s brother generously pre- || They waited on him with the utmost fidelity, helping him 
sented the company with two of the mules and 200 pounds of || every few minutes from his horse, and sitting by him while 
flour for their trouble.) The same day the whole party over- || he rested on the prairie; and as their companions would 
took the Santa Feans, who had but six miles from || thus get some miles in advance during the day, they would, 
where the two hunters se from them. All encam by late traveling, gain the camp at night. 
that night at Pawnee Fork. The Caw Indians before s en| The next prominent point, after leaving the Santa Fe 
of had killed 62 buffaloes, so that provisions were most abun- || crossings on Arkansas River, is Bent’s Fort, 160 miles fur- 
dant; but their mode of jerking it was any thing but cleanly, \ ther up that stream. The route is along a tolerably distinct 
and none of Capt. Farnham’s party, as they had plenty of their |) wagon track ; and they reached the fort on the Sth of July, 
own, partock of it. | six days after leaving the crossings. Here Smith obtained 
20. Both companies continued on together. Capt. Farn-| rest and good quarters, and in a week was sufficiently re- 
ham’s hunters killed another buffalo, and while stopping to || covered to resume the journey with tolerable convenience.— 
jerk the meat, some Caw Indians came up, to whom they | On the way, in consequence of the mutinous and diabolical 
sold a few articles for money, of which they seemed to have || spirit manifested by a few of the company, growing out of 
jplenty. The price of a common butcher knife, for which the || the deplorable condition of Smith, Capt. Farnham threw up 
‘company paid 25 cents at Independence, was out here $1 50. || the command, and thenceforward abjured all control. Thus 
Other articles were in proportion. \ they arrived at the fort without a leader. The fort is an in- 
21. A most dreadful accident occurred this morning.— | closure of about one er of an acre, with several rooms 
‘While the tent was being struck and the company preparing attached to the walls, capable of accommodating 100 men.— 

















| to depart, Mr. Smith, in drawing his gun toward him, with | It contains 1000 stand of arms and one brass cannon, the 


the muzzle forward, permitted the trigger to come in contact | force being intended to intimidate the surrounding Indians 
with some protuberance on his saddle, when it went off im- || and keep the hostile in check. 

mediately in the direction of the bottom of the chest. The || The Arkansas River is about as wide as the Missouri, and 
ball struck one of his waistband buttons and glanced to the | the water of the same color, though far less deep and rapid. 
left, penetrating the flesh and severing two of his ribs. He|| After spending six days at the fort the party prepared to 
was caught, while in the act of falling, by Mr. Oakley, who, | leave, when it appeared that the spirit of disaffection, to 
on removing his clothing, found the flesh to be dreadfully | which reference has been made, had resulted in a division of 
lacerated and the ball iodged near the spine. The Santa Fe || the company into two parties. One, and the largest, was 
company, in which was a surgeon—Dr. Walworth, one of the | composed of Shortess, Moore, Fletcher, Fash, Kilburn, Yates, 
owners—was about five miles ahead, and thither Mr. O. i Homer and Cook, with Shortess for their leader. The two 
hastened for assist Dr. W. returned in his carryall | first named had been most instrumental in the inhumanity 
with a bed, and after extracting the ball and dressing the | practiced toward Smith, and their separation was a matter 











being thoroughly drenched except the powder, which wascar-| wound, put Smith in the carriage, in which he was taken | 
ried in small cannisters high on the body. The itos || onward with comparative comfort. The disaster detained | 
were ‘dreadful’. Encamped at night on Big Cow creek, | the company till noon, and to make up for the devention they | 
where Capt. Bent had said they would find buffalo, 1 traveled till midnight without then being able to overtake the | 
they did not. Santa Feans. At night their progress was greatly retarded | 
16. As a supply of meat became more and more desirable, | by the herds of buffalo which lined the road and covered the | 
the hunters determined to leave their baggage at the spot | plain. They were as thick as sheep were ever seen in a field, | 
where they had encamped, and go forth unencumbered in | and moved not until the caravan was within ten feet of them. | 
pursuit of buffalo. After riding seven miles and finding none, | They would then rise and flee at random, greatly affrighted, 
it was arranged that two should go back for the baggage, and | and snorting and bellowing to the equal alarm of the horses 
take it on to a point named, (Walnut Creek Grove,) while land mules. Supposing, from their not overtaking the ad- | 
the other two should sweep the country, and meet the others | vance company, 
at sundown. Oakley and Jordan went back for the baggage, | resolved, at the hour above mentioned, to encamp. 
and Shortess and Fletcher continued the hunt. Astheformer,| 22. At daylight they discovered that they had during the | 
in prosecuting their journey, approached the grove about sun- | night taken a wrong road, and by turning off in the proper 
down, Jordan said he saw the glisten of a gun-barrel, and that | direction, soon came in sight of and joined the advance party. 
there must be Indians. They stopped to consult, when Jor-| To-day, for the first time, they used the dung of the buffale 
dan was for returning ; but Oakley said that would be useless, | for fuel, and found it to burn like tinder. The plains were 
as the Indians, if such, must have seen them first, and would || covered with these animals as far as the eye could reach, 
i appeared to be as countless as the stars for multi- 


overtake them. He was, therefore, for going boldly || 
forward and meeting the worst. As they advanced baw | eude. noise as oe them was unremitting, 
and more nearly resembled the low growl of a lion in a cage 


quenend con Cenevennd the panty wo beccem of traders. 

They were bound for Santa h exdtasinal 60 man oft any thing else it could be compared to. a a 
53 wagons. Our adventurers“met with a severe reprimand || not to be sensible of the distant approach of the travelers by 
from them for tra in the exposed manner they did, sub- |! the usual sense of seeing, but seemed only governed by that 
ject to be met almost p do dhe se myseay Greg sage of smelling. If the traveler had ‘ the wind of them,’ as it is 
om gy tg wanes termed, he peegeea ete Oly pee eee 
moment might them. ter , Shortess ite direction a near approach was impossible. For 
Fletcher errived without | wing killed any thing. The four i occurred. 

had been three days with but one meal of to eat.— 
With the Santa Fe company, however, they once more fared 
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they had mistaken the road, the party | 


lof rejoicing to his friends. The other was com of 
| Farnham, Oakley, Smith, Wood, Blair, Kelly and Osa, with 
| Kelly for their leader and guide. He was a Kentuckian who 
| had been in the Mountains for eleven years, and who here 
joined the party. Blair had joined at the Santa Fe crossings, 
and Osa was a Spaniard, who had for some time resided at 
the fort or in the neighbo . 

Both parties left he fort on the 11th of July, with the de- 
sign of reaching the Columbia River—Shortess's for Bent and 
Sublette’s Fort on the south fork of Platte River, 220 miles 
distant, by a plain wagon road—and Kelly's for Brown's Hole 
in the Rocky Mountains, a route estimated to be 200 miles 
nearer. The tent was left at Bent’s, and such a division 
made of the other app! held in common as could be agreed 
upon. The history will detail the progress of Kelly's party, 
though it will be seen that reference is had in the sequel to 
that of the other. 

On leaving the fort, the party took only a small quantity of 
flour, with some sugar and coffee—depending, as before, upon 
game for their chief subsistence. The face of the country 
was similar to that before passed over, being nearly destitute 
of timber. At night each man would lie upon the ground 
with his buffalo robe, with his saddle for a pillow, and the 
heavens for a In a little while they got accustumed 
to this mode of lodging, and suffered no inconvenience from 
the loss of their tent. For nine days they were unable to 
procure any meat, having in this time seen only one antelope 
and a grisly bear, which were too wild to approach within 
shooting distance of. We now resume the diary. 

July 12. At 10 o'clock entered the Rocky Mountains bya 
ravine, and were soon saluted by a tremendous hail-storm.— 
The hights around were with snow, and the atmos- 
phere indicated a degree of cold about equal to freezing. For 

weather was clear i 





had told them they would. The Cew Indians, who 26. The clothes of every man were saturated with water, || some nights past, whenever the and still, 
around and in front of this , had driven them off, that the two set off, and soon reached the Arkansas || there had been sharp frost. 
they might enhance their vale, and by killing them themselves, ver, 40 miles the Santa Fe crossings. 19. No game seen to-day; provisions entirely exhausted. 
Se eee wae . 28. Reached the ings this afternoon. The distance ye ee ee ee 
raveled wi Senta Fe company, and is computed to be 450 miles from Independence, and one unters sage-cock. ng . 
c0eeded only eight They saw no game duri the day month hed just been consnmed in the journey. Here it be- || « multitude of others came round, bellowing and pawing as if 
save one hare, which they shot at and wounded. came necessary that the two companies separate, the || they would revenge the murder. The men sprang to their 
to-night on a prairie without wood. larger to continue the plain beaten road to Mexico, the other || horses and guns, ex the enraged animals would tear 
18. The four hunters, somewhat in advance of the to ponstrate the trackloss wilderness te mouth of the Co-|j them to % a while, however, they retreated. The 
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lock, pine, balsam or willow. The latter were generally seen 
on the banks of the streams. 

21. Saw several fresh tracks in the sand, which their leader 
and guide—Kelly—pronounced to be those of Indians. As 
these were to have been expected, the event produced no 
other change than to cause party to keep a better look- 
out. Encamped to-night in a beautiful valley called Bayou 
Selard, 28 miles from the head of the south fork of Platte.— 
It is a level prairie, 30 miles long and 3 wide, and was cov- 
ered with a thick growth of flax, which every year springs up 
spontaneously. 

22. Made between 18 and 20 miles, in the course of which 
they crossed a branch of the south fork of Platte. ° 

23. Crossed the dividing mdge between the stream just 
mentioned and Grand river, the first western water, and em 
tying into the Gulf of California. They were pentane 
upon the back-bone of the Western Continent, and descend- 
ing toward the Pacific Ocean. 

26. One of the horses died from poison, by eating, as was 
believed, wild ips. Found to-day the clearest and best 
water they ever drank. 

28. Killed another buffalo, by which the stock of meat, 
which had been nearly exhausted, was plentifully supplied 
Camped to-night on one of the branches of Grand river. 

30. Swam the main branch of Grand river, 
ly as large as the Illinois, and very rapid. 


31. Very rough traveling to-day, through and over fallen 


pine umber. Though constant diligence was used, the com- | 


pany were unable to overcome more than four miles. 
August 1. Crossed the dividing ridge between Grand and 


Little Bear rivers, the latter emptying into Green river, one’ 


of the branches of the Columbia. Country exceedingly 
rough, approaching to precipitous. ” 

2. Met three trappers belonging to a company of ten, who 
had with them their ladies wives andchildren. Their names 
were Charles Warfield, Burrows, and Ward, all 
from St. Louis. Warfield resognized in Smith an old ac- 
quaintance, whom he approached with “ How do you do, Mr. 
Carroll? I'm very glad to see you.” Carroll, alias Smith, 








took him aside for a moment, and Warfield was afterward | 


careful to call him Smith. Burrows and Ward, with the wife 
of one, continued with the party four days, during which ne 
thing material occurred, except that the party killed an elk, 
and the trappers in one night caught two beaver. 

6. Soon after parting with the trappers just named, met 
four others (French) at the forks of Bear river. Killed to- 
day two grisly bears for sport, the flesh being too fat to eat. 
Some of these animals are of enormous weight, reaching, as 
the hunters say, 900 pounds. One killed during the journey, 
ws wear old, exceeding 600. . 

7. First pleasent day since entering the Mountains. For 
the last 21, it had either rained, hailed or snowed on each. 
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ter seldom exceeded the size of a walnut. In point of health 
the picture was equally gloomy, the Indians laboring under 
fever and ague the year round. These representations were 
not without their effect on the minds of two of the party— 
Oakley and Wood—who determined to abandon the enter- 
prise and return. 

On the second day after the arrival of the party just spoken 
of, they resumed their j homeward, joined by Oakley | 
and Wood. Capt. ison, who knew the country well, 
proposed taking a route different from that pursued by Kelly, | 
viz.: by the way of Bent & Sublette’s fort on the south fork 
of the Platte, and which be represented to be several days’ 
journey nearer. 

Leaving Capt. Kelly, with Farnham, Smith, Blair and Osa 
at Brown’s Hole, where they were determined to remain till 
the arrival of some party bound to Oregon, with which they 
| would unite, the homeward bound party set out on the 18th | 
|of August for the south fork of Platte. Fer the first five days | 
|they were without food. On the 6th day they killed an elk, | 
||and subsequently a buffalo, which supplied them till they |) 
|| reached the post spoken of. On their way they met with a || 
|| remarkable adventure, which had nearly cost them their lives. 
|| This was their coming suddenly upon a Sioux village, con- 
| taining, as they were informed, 1200 lodges, each numbering | 


| 








| 











possible to retreat, they yielded themselves rs, and || 
were detained three days. A council was held wo decide } 
whether they should be killed or not; and during its progress, || 
the young Indians between 12 and 16 years old would come || 
| up to them, and, drawing their bows, would shoot the arrows |, 
| into the ground, looking with savage grimaces into the faces | 
of the captives, and crying tababbo (white man), signifying | 
thereby that their fathers were then deciding thus to shoot | 
them. The appearance of 400 friendly Caians, who inter- 
posed in their favor, broke up the council and saved their | 
lives. A Chianchief immediately came to them and advised | 
| their instant departure. As they were saddling their horses, | 
|| the young Sioux would come around them and endeavor to 
prevent it. To secure their guns they were compelled to 
stand firmly upon them, while three or four ef the men would 
keep off the Indians while another was securing the saddle on 
jthe animal. The old Chians at length came to their aid; 
|| and, when fairly mounted, they pushed on with all the speed | 
|| in their power, outstripping, if pursued, their followers. No 
‘other adventure worth mentioning occurred on the way to 
| Platte, which they reached September 3. Here they found | 
'| Shortess's party, where they had been 42 days. All their 
| horses had been stolen at night by the Indians some time pre- || 
| vious, while out on a buffalo hunt, and they were unable con- | 
sequently to continue their journey. They intended remain- | 
ing there till Mr. Craig went out to Brown's Hole, and would | 
there winter. 
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The antelopes seemed inclined to improve it, and were grazing | After remaining here three days, the homeward bound | 
and sporting about in great numbers. Continued down Bear || party resumed their journey, and ineight more reached Bent’s | 


river, along its untrodden bunk. There was no vestige of | fort on the Arkansas, which Oakley and Wood had left two | 


footsteps, except here and there a buffalo trail, which the, months and three days before. Here they rested two days, 
party would follow so long as it continued in the proper di- and then retraced their steps homeward by the route they 
rection; but when it diverged therefrom they would leave it. | went out, except that they struck the Missouri line at West- 

9. The meat was entirely exhausted. Expecting to find || port, 12 miles west of Independence. This is a village of 20 


buffalo wherever they desired, the men had been improvident || or 30 houses, and here Wood obtained a situation at his 


in its use, and now began to entertain fearfal forebodings for | trade, that of a saddier. Mr. Onkley made for the nearest 
t he future. || port on the Missouri river—Fort Osage—where he took pas- 
13. Arrived at Brown's Hole, the men nearly famished, sage on board the steamboat Pizarro, and arrived at St. Louis 
having been without food for four days. This is a trapper’s | five days afterward. After a detention of two days in that. 
fort in the mountains, on the east tranch of Green river, be- || city, he left in the Fayette for Peoria, and arrived on Sunday 
longing to Craig & , and affords shelter and accommo- | last, not a little gratified at the happy result of his various 
dation for 30 men when all are present. All were now out | adventures, and, like Sindbad the Satlor, already disposed to | 
on trapping excursions but two, and these were without any | set out ir quest of others equally daring. 
ema ey co pi which oF obtained from the In- gn | 
ians. me Indians passing with dogs shortly after, a bar- | ’ i 
gnin was struck for three or four, the dogs being valued at $15 || = y hn ae a haa te bea oA. ~ he 
a pp and the articles given for them as follows: powder || remained = him. Bo heges ~ eet an on & — eaatian, 
a pint, ve j . ., tobacco $5 ., || to winter . this would de with acom- 
-; pad fe va oo ent aot Geb | pany bound thither, his force being too weak to attempt the journe 


Here the party remained 6 days, when, as they were he yet 
—e resume their journey, a company of five persons ap- | Y°"'™E'" his purpose of 
peared in sight, traveling from the West. They proved to be | = ; 
& party which had, a few weeks previous, a two Fort||  P8UTH#-—Truth has been thus eloquently described by N. 
Hall, in the Nez Perces or Flat Head country, about 300 || Breton, who wrote tn 1616: 
miles further, two missionaries, viz.: Rev. Messrs. Monger |“ Truth is the glory of Time, and the daughter of Eternity; | 
and Griffeth, with their wives. The party were Paul Rich- ‘a title of the highest grace, and a note of divine nature; she 
ardson (leader), Dr. Wislizenus, Eugene » Mr. Koontz, | is the life of religion, the light of love, the grace of wit, and 
and a ony epee had we peg E years || the crown of es she i the beau a pepo sane 
in Oregon country, n to the mouth lum- || of honor, the blessi reason, } faith : 
bia, was well acquainted at Fort Vancouver, and had visited sme is ae aaa, ener is right precious, 7 word is most | 
the Methodist Missionary Station at Wilbamet. To meet) gracious, and her will is most glorious : her essence is in 





Note.—It will be seen from this narrative that Capt. Farnham vas 


|' alone. Though abandoned by all his original com, anions but one, 
| he yet maintained the same unyielding firmness, never for once wa-— 
ing “ OneGON on THE Grave!” 





y | 





and converse with him was therefore a matter of the deepest 
interest to our adventurers. The prosecution of the journey 
was deferred, and all gathered around the speaker to listen | 
to his relation. With an air of truth that demanded implicit 
confidence, he represented the country as undesirable in all 
its aspects. In the richest portions, about Vancouver and 
Wilhamet, nut more than 15 bushels of wheat could be raised to 
the acre. The rainy season continued 5 months, and this was 
followed by 6 months of drought, in consequence of which nei- 
ther corn ner potatoes ever came to maturity. The ears of 


the former s ted from the stalk at the ind, and, after 
cidhiy quads a 4 fe fr ho he! 


were invariably cut off by the frost, and the lat- 


jand her dwelling with His servants; her will is in His wis- 
dom, and her work to His glory: she is honored in love, and 





graced in constancy; in patience admired, and in charity be- 
loved : she is the angel's worship, the virgin’s fame, the saint's 
bliss, and the martyr’s crown ; she is the king’s — 
his council’s goodness: his subjects’ peace, and his kingdom's 
ise; she is the life of learning, and the ; 


| 
j 





ee ———— 
her church is without schism, her city without fraud, her court 
without vanity, and her kingdom without villany. In sum, so 
infinite is her excellence in the construction of all sense, that I 
will thus only conclude in the wonder of her worth ;—she is 





the nature of perfection in the ion of nature, where God 
in Christ shows the glory of Christianity.” 
EXTEMPORE PIETY. 


There is a story of uncommon graphic power now running 
along in Blackwood entitled, ‘ Zen Thousand a Year,’ in 
which an ignorant, conceited, frivolous, little-souled dandy 
clerk in a cloth-store, who is barely existing in debt and want 


| on a salary of £35 per annum, seems likely to turn up the as- 


tonished heir of estates yielding Ten Thousand Pounds ster- 
ling per annum. But, after having his hopes inflamed to the 
highest pitch, and acting like the ingrate, puppy, and ninny he 
is in consequence, his expectations are as suddenly clouded, 
and he sinks intodespondency. In this mood, he sets out for 
his usual Sunday excursion in Hyde Park, accompanied by 
an intimate who is in all but expectations the counterpart of 
himself. From this point we will proceed in the words of the 


@ stream near |! 9 souls, giving a total population of 10,800. Finding it im- || story: 


Although the sun shone as vividly and beautifully as on the 
preceding Sunday, to Titmouse’s saddened eye there seemed 
a sort ef gloom every where. Up and down the Park he and 
Huckaback walked, toward tbe close of the afternoon; but 
Titmouse had not so elastic a strutas before. He felt empty 
and sinking. Every body seemed to know what a sad pre- 
tender he was; and they quitted the magic circle much earlier 
than had been usual with Titmouse. What with the fatigue 
of along day’s saunter, the vexation of having had but a hasty, 
inferior, and unrefreshing meal, which did not deserve the 
name of dinner, and their unpleasant thoughts, both seemed 
depressed as they walked along the streets. At length they 
arrived at the open doors of a gloomy-looking building, into 
which two or three sad and prim-looking people were enter- 
ing. After walking a few paces past the door—* D "ye know, 


, Huck,” said Titmouse, stopping, “ I've often thought that— 


that—there 's something in Religion.” 

“ To be sure there is, for those that like it—who doubts it? 
It's all very well in its place, no doubt,” replied Huckaback, 
with much surprise, which increased, as he felt himself slowly 
being swayed round toward the building inquestion. “ Well, 


| but what of that ?” 


“Oh, nothing; but—hem! hem!” replied Titmouse, sink- 
ing his voice to a whisper—* a tuuch of—religion—would not 
be so much amiss, just now. I feel—uncommon inclined that 
way, somehow.” 

“ Religion ’s all very well for them that has much to be 
thankful for; but devil take me! what have either your or me 
to be——” 


“« But, Huck—how do you know but we might get some- 
thing to be thankful for, by praying—I’ ve often heard of great 
things ; come.” 

Huckaback stood for a momentirresolute, twirling about his 
cane, and looking rather distastefully toward the dingy build- 
ing. “To be sure,” said he, faintly. Titmouse drew him 
nearer; but he suddenly started back.—*‘ No! oh, ‘tis only 
a meeting-house, Tit! Curse Dissenters, how I hate ’em! 
No—I won't pray in a meeting-house, let me be bad as I may. 
Give mea regular-like, respectable church, with a proper 
steeple, and n, and prayers, and all that.” 
| Titmouse secretly acknowledged the force of these obser- 
| vations; and the intelligent and piously disposed couple, with 
| perhaps a just, but ar a somewhat sudden regard for 
| orthodoxy, were not long they had found their way into 

a church where evening service was being perfermed. They 
| ascended the gallery stair; and seeing no reason to be ashamed 
| of being at church, down they both went, with loud clattering 
| steps and a bold air, into the very central seat in the front of 
the gallery, which happened to be vacant. Titmouse paid a 
most exemplary attention to what was going on, kneeling, 


|| sitting, and standing with exact propriety, in the proper 


| = Duied . . . . 
places; joining audibly in the responses, and keeping his eyes 
retty steadily on the prayer book, which he found lying there. 
e even ked Huckaback for whispering (during one of 
the most solemn parts of the service) that ‘ there was a pretty 


| gal in the neat Y w 

pew! e thought that the clergyman was 
|a very fine preacher, and said some things that he must have 
| meant for him, Titmouse, in particular. 


| “Curse me, Hucky!”’ said he heatedly, as soon as they 
'quitted the church, and were fairly in the street—‘“ Curse 
me if—if—ever I felt so comfortable-like in my mind before, 
as I do now—I'll go next Sunday again.” 

“ Lord, Tit, you don’t really mean—it’s dewced dull.” 

“Hang me if I don’t, though! and if any thing should come 
of it—if I do but get the estate—({I wonder now, where Mr. 
Gammon goes to church. I should like to know !—I'd 
there regularly —But if I do get the thing—you see if I don’t.” 

“ Ab, I don’t know; it’s not much use ing for money, 
Tis; I've tried it once or twice, but it answer.” 

“Tl take my you was staring at the gals all the while, 


ay % 
“ Ah, Titty!” Huckaback winked his eye, and put the tp 
of bin Greofintar vo tha the tip of hip enue, and tanphed. 
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THE NEW-YORKER. 








* From Blackwood's Magazine for Nov. 
: THE CROWNING OF CHARLEMAGNE. 
2: Ow the death of Pope Adrian the First, his nephew had 
ibeen set aside for Leo, a priest of the Lateran. The election 
was met with the usual violence of those times; the partisans 
ef the defeated candidate attacked the new Pope in one of 
his processions, swept his guards before them, and beat him- | 
elf, until they thought that they had killed him. But he re-| 
covered, and made his complaint to Charlemagne, then at the | 
read of an army in the north of Germany. Already the first | 
‘soldier of Europe, he instantly seized on the nity of 
‘administering the affairs of [taly—marched with an over-| 
~whelming force to Rome. The multitude met him in grand | 
procession, and, with the ejected Pope in his train, he en-| 
.tered the city, and drove his opponents into exile. The Em- | 
‘ , in Italy, had hitherto berne only the title of ‘ The Great | 
Patrician;’ but on Christmas day, A. D. 800, mass was cele-| 
brated with peculiar pomp in St. Peter’s; and while Charle- 
smagne knelt at the Papal feet, in his patrician robe, Leo sud- 
,denly rose, and placed on his head a diadem, and the Empe- 
. ror was hailed by the whole assemblage, as “ the most pious | 
* Augustus, crowned by God, the great and pacific Emperor of | 
*the Romans.” 

The power of this mighty master of European dominion | 
ethenceforth lent an irresistible superiority to the Papal in-' 
ifluence: The army of Charlemagne was virtually the army 
of the Pope. There were but two steps more to supremacy— | 
tand both were accomplished: the election of the Popes with- | 
yout the consent of the German Emperor, and the extension 
-of their temporal dominion over Christendom ;—the former 

by Gregory the Seventh, (A. D. 1073,) the latter by Innocent | 
the Third, (A.D.1198.) = __ 


MripvsicaHt sits upon the sky; 

Yet among thy myriads, Rome! 
Sinks to rest nor foot nor eye; 
ani Steps are hurrying through the gloom; 
“'~ 3 Lights from roof and wall are hung; 
“.. Clangs the bell’s unwearied tongue. 
_—+ar': sig 2 brough the streets the human tide 

~ “*" Rushes, from the princely hall— 
> oxé.-% From the hovel at its side; 
inadekwstt Mi banner, tissued pall, 
ma) 4, dmthe blaze now seen, now lost, 

,» Moll, like barks by tempests tost. 
On the dark and dewy air 
o>» Comes the trumpet’s stirring swell— 
~ Comes the broken chant of prayer— 
oor. Comes the proud’cathedral’s peal, 
Mingling, like the distant roar 
x? >¢ tO fotenm heaving on its shore. 
a ~0 90" Sell vote on the living stream— 
Prince and peasant, serf and mime— 
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All the mountain seems alive, 
Thick with banners, thick with arms, 
Rushing from the marble hight, 
Like a cataract of light! 
In their centre rides a form, 
Circled by his kingly peers: 
Soul of council—battle’s storm— 
Sun of his surrounding spheres ! 
Rise the shouts from mount and plain— 
‘‘Charlemagne! mighty Charlemagne!” 
By his side an ancient priest 
Rides, with humble garb and brow ; 
Clasp’d his hands upon his breast ;— 
On his lips the muttered vow. 
Pilgrim! thine’s a stately home: 
Exiled Leo comes to Rome! 
O’er th’ ‘ Eternal City’s’ walls 
Rising, like a dome of gold— 
—Capitol of Capitols !— 
Where a thousand years have rolled— 
And a thousand rolled in vain— 
Shines St. Peter's giant fane! 
On they march, to clashing swords, 
Grecian cymbal, Frankish horn, 
Priestly chanting, shouting hordes. 
Wildly shall the age unborn 
Weep the pageant of that hour— 
Rome! the birthday of thy power! 
Now they reach the Temple gate: 
Back the brazen barriers wheel. 
’T was the hour of Europe's fate! 
Slavery! then was set thy seal; 
Knowledge! then was shorn thy plume; 
Freedom! then was dug thy tomb! 
Yet all pomps that lure the eye— 
Yet all bonds that bind the soul— 
Painting’s glorious mystery, 
Strains that on the spirit stole, 
Jewel'd blaze, and shapes divine, 
Stoop’d the world before the shrine. 
For the tinsel on his brow, 
There the Gr-at Patrician gave 
The sovereignty of all below: 
Earth, a dungeon, or a grave. 
Charlemagne! thou hast gained a crown;— 
Pope! the living world’s thine own!  —Arcuaon. 


of the Franch chivalry, drove the Moors from France. 


Heaves of Antiquity; 
OR THE POETRY OF HEBREW TRANSLATION.—NO. I. 

(Translated from the German of Heaper by Mas. C. M. Sawven.) 

LIGHT AND LOVE. 

Is the beginning all was waste and void—a cold and fath- 

omless sea; and the elements of matter lay wildly intermin- 
gled. Then from the mouth of the Eternal came forth the 
breath of life, and the icy chain was broken; and, like a 
brooding dove, softly moved the wavering mother-wings. In 
the dark abyss, all was now wildly heaving and struggling 
into birth. Then came forth the First-born—the soft and 
joyous Light. 





Friendly Light, united with Maternal Love, moved upon | 


the face of the waters; they darted up to the heavens, and 
wove the golden azure; they descended into the ocean, and 
filled: the depths with life. From its bosom they bere up the 


| Earth—en altar to God—bestrewing it with ever-blooming | 


flowers, and infusing vitality into the smallest dust. 


and the.air with life, the heavenly Counsellors stood 
still, and thus spoke to each other: 
“ Let us create Man—a form like ourselves—a likeness of 
Tm who, through Light and Love, created the heavens and | 


Life them animated the dust ; Light beamed forth from the | 


tw be-her secrecdweiling. The Eternal Father beheld, | 

and pronounced the creation good; for ail was filled—all was! 

penetrated with his ever-operative Light, and his pure daugh- | 
ter, even life-giving Love! ° * * * * 

ore murmurest thou, idle philosopher! and gazest 

Rage te vert: oo wpe. n dark chaeet is reduced to 

order; order thou thyself. In the duties of life alone is hu- 

man happiness; in Light and Love alone the felicity of heaven. 


' lige df One nan Envy hath 
ty! ‘. 
burted on angel from heaven te bath darkened the loveliest 
form of night—even the beautiful Moon! 
From the coungels of the Eternal went forth the creative 
shall gh Jo. ht Armereenty 09 kings 
e 


r . ” 


* The great battle of Tours, in which Charles Martel, at the head || 


like face of Man; while Love made choice of his inmost | 


— a 
| yielded to him their fragrance ; and the flowers arrayed them 
selves in lovely and varied garbs. 

Filled with envy stood the lesser light, for she saw that 
she could not outshine the lordly Sun. “ Why," said she 
murmuringly to herself, “why should there be two princes 
upon one throne? Wherefore must I be the second and not 
the first?” 

Suddenly her beautiful light, banished by inward sorrow, 
vanished. Away, away it flew, far off into the regions of air, 
and became the countless hest of stars. Pale as death stood 
| Luna then, ashamed and confounded before all the heavenly 
| ereatiog. Weeping, she cried, ‘“‘ Have pity, Father of be- 
|| ings! have pity!” 
| Then stood an angel of God before the disconsolate mourn- 
ler, and spoke to her the words of holy destiny: ‘ Because 
|| thou hast envied the light of the Sun, oh thou most misera- 
| ble! thou shalt in future shine only by his light; and when 

yender earth steps defore thee, thou shalt be, as now, half or 
|| wholly darkened. Yet, child of error, weep not; the Merci- 
|| ful hath forgiven thy fault, and hath turned it even to good. 
|| ‘Go,’ said He, ‘speak consolingly to the repentant; let her 
|| also in her radiance be queen. The tears of her repentance 
|| shall be a balsam to quicken all that languish, and to endow 

with new strength all that have fainted beneath the rays of 
| the Sun.’” 

Comforted turned Luna away; when behold! there sud- 
denly encircled her the same glory in whioh even now she 
glitters ; and she enterd upon the silent course in which she 
still moves on, the queen of night and leader of the stars. 
| Bewailing her guilt, and sympathising with every tear, she 
ever secks whom she may comfort and whom sue may console. 
! . . . . . 

Daughter of Beauty! beware of envy. Envy bath hurled 
an angel from heaven; it hath darkened the loveliest form of 
night—even the beautiful Moon! 








i THE CHILD OF MERCY. 


When the Almighty would create Mankind, He called His 


| chief angels to counsel around Him. 


“Create him not!" said the angel of Justice; ‘ he will be 


| unjust toward his brethren, and with those that are weak will 


he deal harshly and cruelly.” 
“Create him not!" said the angel of Peace; “he will 
drench the earth with human blood, and the first-born of his 
race will become a fratricide.” 
“ He will profane Thy Holiness with falsehood,” exclaimed 


| the angel of Truth, “even though Thou shouldst enstamp 


Thine own image—the seal of truth—vpon his forehead.” 
While they were vet speaking, Mercy, the youngest—the 
dearest child of the Eternal Father, approached His throne, 
and clasped His knees: ‘Create him!” cried she; “ create 
him, Father! an image of Thyself—a cherished object of Thy 


| goodness. When all Thy servants have forsaken him, then 


will I seek him, and will stand fondly by him, and will turn 


| even his faults to good. His frail heart will I fill with com- 


passion, and will incline it tocommiserate the weaker. When 
he wanders from Peace and Truth—when he offends against 
Justice and Equity, then shall even the consequences of his 
error lead him back, chastened and improved.’ 

The Father of the human race created Man—a frail and 
erring creature; but even in his faults a favorite of His gond- 
ness—a son of Mercy—a son of that Love which can never 
| forsake him, but which ever seeks to make him better. 


! he . ° 7 . 
Remember thy origin, oh Man! when thou art cruel and 
junjust. Of all the Divine attributes, Mercy alone chose to 
call thee into being, and hath through life extended to thee 
| only the love and compassion of the maternal breast. 
Christian Messenger. 


| —_——_—_---—-___ 


Tue Fotcurr.—M. De Tocqueville, in his ‘ Democracy in 


|. And when they had filled the sea and its depths, and the ¥ America,’ speaks of the destiny of the East and the West in 


| the following manner: 
| “There are, at the t time, two great nations in the 
| word, which seem to tend toward the same end, although they 
started from different points: I allude to the Russians and 
| Americans. Both of them have grown up unnoticed; and 
| while the attention of mankind was directed elsewhere, they 
| have suddenly assumed a most prominent place among the na- 
| tions; and the world learned their existence and their great- 
| ness at almost the same time. 

| “All other nations seemed to have nearly reached their na- 
| tural limits, and only to be charged with the maintenance ef 
their power; but these are still in the act of growth, all the 
others are stopped, or continue to advance with extreme diffi- 
|culty these are proceeding with ense and with celerity along 
a path to which the human eye can assign no term. The Amer- 
ican struggles against the natural obstacles which oppose him ; 
the adversaries of the Russian are men; the former 

the wilderness and savage life; the latter, civilization with all 
its weapons and its arts; the conquests of the one are, there- 
fore, gained by the ploughshare; those of the other by the 
sword. The Anglo-American relies upon personal interest to 
accomplish his ends, and gives free scope to the unguided ex- 
ertions and common sense of the citizens; the Russian centres 
all the authority of society in a single arm: the principal in- 
strument of the former is freedom; of the latter, servitude.— 
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THE NEW-YORKER. 

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER “30, 1839. 
—— 
~The Postage Reform. —The press of our country is at 
length awakened to the importance of this subject, and is 
beginning to speak out with earnestness and energy in favor 
of a Reduction of the Rates of Postage and a consequent | 
Reform if not Abolition of the now onerous and atrociously 
abused Franking Privilege. The People, too, are beginning 
to look to this matter; and, if they but once fairly examine it, 
there will be no rest thereafter until the rates of letter postage 











— — 





of the Nation conraly y relaced to part with their lands. ot 
gia threatened, and annoyed, and extended her jurisdiction 
over them ; she distributed that portion of her lands which | 
lie within her own State boundaries among her citizens by 
lottery; yet still the Cherokees clung to the graves of their 
fathers. They would not be provoked to any act of violence; 
they would not sell their lands ; they would not be frightened 
away. They simply remained—passive but resolved. 
Georgia and other States now threatened them with a dis- 
possession by violence. The extension of the State laws, un- 
der which an Indian cannot be a witness, and has compara- | 
tively no civil rights, while he is held to a strict accountabil- 











are reduced fifty if not seventy-five per cent. With a proper 
restriction of the Franking Privilege and a graduation of the | 
Postage on Newspapers to the actual cost of transporting | 
them, this reduction might take place without serious cure | 
tailment of the Post Office Revenue. Why shall it not - 
done at once? 

We await with much anxiety the appearance of Mr. Ken- | 
dall’s Annual Report, which we trust will be all that the | 


ity, of itself placed the whole Nation completely at the mercy | 
,; Of the white vagabonds and plunderers who crowded in 


|| amongst them; the drawers of their lands in the State Lot- 


tery were authorized to take i di of any sec- 
tion on which no Indian happened to have his residence; in | 
short, the means adapted to coerce the Indians into emigra- | 
tion became so oppressive that it was evident that those 








advocates of Postage Reform can desire. Mr. K. has not | 


yet achieved that distinction and popularity in the conduct 
of his Department which the public expected to accord to | 


him—which we certainly expected he would attain. His , 


recommendations have not been judicious; his Mail arrange- | 
ments, though energetic, have been far from perfect; and his 
Financial success has certainly not been eminent. But it 
ought to be understood and considered by the public that he 
has been an invalid during a great portion of the years he 
has held the office of Postmaster General—at times confined 
to his couch by severe indispesition, and at no time in the 
enjoyment of perfect health. But he has yet strength enough 
to enter heartily into this great measure of Postage Reform, 
and sagacity to perceive that it would be madness to resist 
it. He cannot fail to come out fully and frankly for the 
Reduction demanded. 

The President, too, will give us a paragraph in his Mes- 
sage, we doubt not. That will be worth something in stimu- 
lating Congress to early and earnest action on the subject; 
and more as an exhibition of good will. 

It is hardly a time to enter upon details now. Let us hear 
from the Postmaster General. We believe a reduction to 
one-half our present rates, and a provision that letters of 
more than one sheet shall hereafter be charged but two 
postages per ounce, would not be going too far. Then give 
us such a modification of newspaper pestage that newspapers 
within thirty miles of the place where printed shall be charged 
bat one-fourth the present postage, and within two hundred 


miles but one-half. Such a provision is just in itself, and is 


‘due to the Country Press, which is now unduly crowded upon | 


by the broad shects of the Cities, favored by the injustice of 
our Tariff of Postages, which allows the journals of this City 
to be circulated through Chautauque County for instance, at 
the same rate with the journals printed in that County. Let 
this be reformed efficiently, and at once. 


The Cherokee Troubles—We are very probably on the 


eve of another disastrous Indian War; and, before we make | 
the plunge, it may be as well to understand something of the | 


nature of the difficulties which lead to it, and the right and 
wrong of the controveray. 
earnest inquiry, and we proceed to lay before our readers ad 
result of our investigations. 


We have therefore made much | 





means must be arrested or they could not fail either to drive 
| the Indians into removal or ensure their annihilation. 


In this position of affairs, a certain Commissioner and other 


Ridge and Boudinot being at their bead, to eign a treaty re- 
linquishing the entire territory of the Nation to the Unired 
| States, and agreeing that the entire People should emigrate 
| within a stipulated period. Now the signers and approvers 
of this Treaty of New Echota had no more shadow of right 
to sell their country than a political Ward Meeting in this 
City would have to seil the State to Great Britain. They 
were not the Chiefs of the Nation, either hereditary or chosen 
they had been clozhed with no authority; they did not con- 
stitute one-fiftieth, and were not countenanced by one-twen- 
tieth, of the Nation. Yet the agents of the United States, 
knowing full well these facts, induced them to make a Treaty ; 
| and the Executive and Senate of the United States ratified 
that Treaty, and proceeded to enforce its execution upon the 
whole Cherokee People, in the face of every remonstrance 
and the solemn protest of the Chiefs and People, signed by 
jiftcen thousand six hundred of them, or more than nine- 
tenths of the whole adult population. 
It were needless to inquire whether Ridge, Boudinot, and 
their handfull of followers, acted from selfish or patriotic mo- 
| tives. Gen. Scott, who was intimately conversant with the 


'| whole matter, believes that, despite the fraudulent and law- 


less character of the proceeding, they acted for the good of 
their People, and with an earnest conviction that by so acting 
alone could the Cherokees be saved from annihilation. 

The Treaty being thus declared a valid one by our Gov- 
ernment, to Gen. Scott was confided the unpleasant duty of 
enforcing its execution. To the admirable manner in which 

he discharged this trust, all parties and both Nations bear 
| Universal testimony. 
seemed inevitable, yet by his firmness, his kindness, his pre- 
cautions, and the reliance of the Indians on his known phi- 


| lanthropy and integrity, the hapless people were collected | 


from the wide extent of their wild territory, and transported 
to their place of embarkation for the West, without the effu- 
| sion of a drop of human blood. 

| But the end was not yet. By a verbs! but solemn and 
| binding s*ipulation of the New Echota Treaty, our Govern- 
ment had stipulated to protect those who signed it from the 


agents of our Government induced a few of the Cherokees, | 


Although bloodshed and violence i 


‘mercy. 


d dA 


not be. 
Is it not best to hesitate and consider? Have we indeed 
‘ stept into blood so deep’ that we may better go on than re- 
trace our steps? In the eye of Justice and of God, the United 
States are the real murderers of those poor victims. Shall 
we wash out the blood from our souls by adding many thou- 
sands to their number ? 





is pot plied with—as of course it probably will 


Congress assembles on Monday, and it is now the current 
opinion that Hon. F. W. Pickens of S. C. will be chosen 
Speaker by the Administration party. Still the vote will be 
a very close one, and it is thought the New-Jersey returned 
Members must be deterred from voting to ensure this result. 
The last incidents are in favor of the Administration triumph. 
All the vacancies occurring on their side have been filled; 
their Missouri and Mississippi Members will be on hand; so 
will probably be Mr. Crary of Michigan, who was expected 
to be detained by severe illness; while the Whigs lose one 
| vote by their failure to make a choice in the Franklin District, 
Mass. We hear, however, that Messrs. Reed and Calhoun 
| of Mass. who have been so ill that their seasonable attend- 








ance at Washington was despaired of, have so far recovered 
that they will be duly on the ground. The vote will be a 
very full one, although the oppusition have but slender hopes 


lof success. 


The Bank of the United States.—The official Report of 
the Bank of the United States to the Auditor General of 
Pennsylvania has been laid before the public, and an abstract 
of its contents will be found below. It looks very well; but 
so do such Reports generally. Still, we understand from @ 
private source that the general and searching investigation of 
its affairs which preceded the compilation of this Report re- 
sulted more favorably than had bevn anticipated; and the 
conviction was very strongly felt that, after making every 
reasonable allowance fur bad debts and the depreciation of 
the market value of Stocks, the Bank has at this moment a 
real surplus above its Liabilities and Capital—in other words, 


that its Stock is worth more than a hundred cents on the dol- 
lar. (Its nominal surplus, it will be perceived, is nearly Five 
Millions of Dollars.) That the Stock now sells considerably 
| below par is doubtless owing quite as much to the general 
| want of Money as to a want of confidence in its ultimate 
solvency. 

We have hitherto had much to say in oppositien to the 
doctrine—preeminently Philadelphian—that Banks may sus- 
pend the payment of their obligations merely because other 
Banks have done so, or in obedience to what they may deem 

| the interests or convenience of the pubiic. To this doctrine 
we are radically and strongly hostile. We are aware that 
the practice is not specially of Philadelphia paternity, but 
the legic by which a justification of that practice has been 
attempted is strictly so. We trust that, on sober reflection, 
all such reasoning will be repudiated in that quarter, and 
that the seeming necessity which induced a resort to it, will 
neither be of long continuance nor of speedy recurrence. 

Let us be understood. We do not cast blame on the 
Philadelphia Suspension, for we believe that was strictly 
necessary ; but we condemn the attempt to conceal that ne- 
|cessity, and make the act appear rather one of policy or 
That attempt deceives few or none; and the logic 
which sustains it is susceptible of very dangerous uses. 


That the United States Bank, and the Banks of Philadel- 


The Indians, being savages, have no sheriffs, jails, eit) I vengeance of their countrymen. This condition was essential. phia generally are abundantly solvent, we have never doubted. 


or gibbets, bnt they have laws, nenalties, and executions. It 


may be more or less barbarous to put a man to death by open | 
violence than to hang him up on a gallows in the face of | 

twenty thousend admiring spectators; but, after all, this is 

in good degree a matter of taste. 

Now the Cherokee Nation made a solemn law, several 
years ago, that whoever should counsel the selling of any 
more of their narrowed territory to the Whites, or who should | 
aid in making any land-eelling Treaty, should thereby incur | 
the punishment of death, to be inflicted after the manner. of | 
their race. Among the makers, if not the actual proposers, 
of this law, were John Ridge and Elias Boudinot, who have | 
recently been made to suffer its penalty. 

We cannot here go into the whole history of the Cherokee 
struggles te preserve their territory against the cupidity and 
violence of our countrymen. Suffice it that the great mass 





The Indian signers of that Treaty knew they were perpetra- | 
| ting a fraud, which, whether patriotic or traitorous, would 
| be bitterly resented by their People. They knew they were 
| violating a fundamental law of their Nation, and incurring 
| the punishment of death. From this penalty and the venge- | 
|| ance of their countrymen the United States solemnly agreed | 
to preserve them. 
The guaranty has proved of no avail. The spirit of venge- 
ance or of outraged justice, as you please to term it, burned , 
like a half smothered fire in the breasts of the Checokee Peo- | 
ple, and Ridge and Boudinot have been mode to pay the 
penalty of the violated law. They sleep in death; the pro-| 
teetion of the United States has availed them nothing; and | 
now we hear that Gen, Arbuckle has been instructed by our 
Government to demand their murderers, and is preparing to 
carry fire and sword into the new Cherokee country if the 








| That they have become temporarily unable tu redeem promptly 
, in Specie, we regret. That there was some miscalculation at 
\the root of this embarrassment, is probable ; that there was 
any fraud or intentional injustice, we have never believed.— 
The fault of the United States Bank has been that it has at- 
tempted to do too much, without sufficiently realizing that 1 


|| is now an entirely different institution, with inferior powers 


and capacities, from the old Bank under a National Charter. 
Thus, it may have lost something by its Cotton operations, 
while the Country has gained millions by them. Its exer- 
tions and capital, directed to the upholding of the Foreign 
| Market at a time of general bankruptcy and disaster, proba- 
\| bly saved thousands from utter ruin and the South from long 
years of depression. Very like this is the effect of its more 
recent extension of aid to the several States engaged in the 
prosecution of works of Internal Improvement. It is very 








































aaa 
easy to say now that the Directors might have foreseen that |! 
the European Markets would be glutted with American |) 
Stocks ; that pecuniary embarrassments would be telt there ; || 
and that consequeutly, it would soon be unable to dispose ot 
its Stocks, and driven to hard straits to protect the bills 
drawn against their presumed sale. All this it is very easy 
to see after its occurrence. That it might as clearly have 
been anticipated, is not so manifestly certain. 
STATE OF THE BANK, Nov. 4, 1839. 
Bills discounted— Capital stock... ... $35,000,000 00 
rsoval! security .$20,773,945 93 Divideadsunclaimed. 60.516 50 | 
nk stock.....--- 149,076 00 Agency Loudon, &c.8,40s,652 55 


other security..-.. 13,568,948 “8 Bonds to U. States... .1,985,5e9 05 
bills of exchange... 4,521,669 90 Interest on do. ...... 131,094 76 








— Treasurer of U.S.... 11,357 34, 
39,013,646 81 Depositors.........- 3,192,371 70) 
Lwan to State, Pa...  491,000,00 Circulation— | 
Stock account. ..... 13,422,074 34 late Bank.. $576,046 90 ii 


3,072,050 52 Bank U.S. .4,332,383 38 
313,027 13 post notes. .7,016,623 18 
907,212 57 12,416,073 66 
592,90 30 Resulting balance due 


Peun. 5 per cents... 
Bouds & mortgages. 
Real estate. ...+-.. 
Banking houses.... 








Late Navy Agent. es 40,144 17 Bant U.S. cageucies. 498,130 56 
Due by the U. S.... 5,267 32 Surplus.....-...-.- 4,569,909 67 
Due byState Banks. 4,619,447 74 -— 
Notes of State Banks 3,350,538 87 $66,576,776 26 | 
RE steer esses 1,748,282 44 

$66,576,776 20 





Whig National Convention.—The following additional 
Delegates have been chosen from this State: 

Albany—Gen. Sol. Van Rensselaer. Rensselaer—Amos | 
Briggs. Herkimer—David Petrie. Oneida—Charles P. Kirk- | 
land. Ontario—Henry W. Taylor. St. Lawrence and 
Franklin—James Averell. Niagara and Orleans—Jacob 
Chatterton. Orange—Hudson McFarlan. Westchester and | 
Putnam—James A. Hamilion. Montgomery, Fulton and 
Hamilton—Henry P. Voorhies. Jefferson—Jobn Bradley. 
Senece and Wayne—G. V. Sackett. Delaware and Broome 
—Gen. Vincent Whitney. Columbia, Greene, and Schoharie 
—Elisha Jenkins, Henry Hamilton. 

The following gentlemen have been appointed Delegates” 


from Alabama to this Convention : 
A. F. Hopkkins and John Gale, as Senatorial Delegates. 


I. William H. Smith. Geo. P. Beirne. 
II. John M. Swoope. James Jackson. 
III. Wm. M. Murphey. W. S. Jones. 


IV. H. W. Hilliard. W. H. Crenshaw. 
V. P. W. Herbert. John. M. Burke. 


The Convention will organize at 12 o'clock on Wednesday 


of next week, in the spacious Lutheran Church at Harris- 


burg, Pa. | 
Maryland, First District—Isaac D. Jones. 





Massacuvsetts.—A farther effort to elect Members of 
the House of Representatives in the Cities and Towns which | 
failed to effect a cheice of the whole number to which they 
are entitled at the State Election, was made on Monday of 
this week. The result appears so decidedly favorable to the | 
Whigs as to leave little doubt of their complete ascendancy | 
in both branches of the Legislature. In Boston the entire | 
Whig ticket to fill the vacancies (twelve) waschosen. Vote: 
Whig 4,398 ; Adm. 3,036; Temperance, &c. (mainly Whig) 
472; evincing a larger Whig majority than was shown at the | 
regular Election. The total vote is 7,.908—726 less than at | 
the regular contest. It is understood that the new Members| 
elect ure generally opposed to the Temperance law. Salem) 
elected 1 Whig ; Cambridge 2 Whigs, (no choice for 3 more ;) 
Lowell 4 Whigs, (no chuice for 3 more;) New-Bedford 5 
Whigs; Dudley 2 do.; Fairhaven 1 do.; Woburn 2 Adm.; | 
West Newbury 2 Whigs; Braintree 1 do.; Springfield, Chel- 
sea, Chelmsford, Bradford, Amesbury, &c. no choice. The 
Boston Atlas makes the whole number elected 499: Whigs. 
272; Adm. 228. 

We are more confirmed in the opinion that tbere is no 
choice for Governor. Mr. Morton’s plurality will hardly ex- 
ceed 300, and the Boston Atlas has a list of 303 scattering 
votes in77 towns. We presume the whole number cannot | 
fall below 400. 

It appears that there are but three Adm. Senators elected | 
in Middlesex County; no choice for two others, who fall 50 
to 100 votes short of anelection. Neither is Seth Sprague 
(Adm.) chosen from Plymouth County. The vote, as given 
in the Plymouth Old Colony Memorial, stands—. 

Whole number 7,923: necessary to a choice 3,962. 


Seth Sprague, jr., Whig. 4,042 Seth Sprague, Adm..3,958 
Jared Whitman, do.-.3,968 P.H. Pierce, do...3,872 


Both the Whigs chosen. So the Whigs will have sixteen 





| Osmyn Baker, Whig..3,382 
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fill the eleven vacancies, or as many of them as they choose, 
from their own ranks. 
the four among the persons voted for who have the highest 


|number of votes, and present them to the Senate; eut of 
these two, the Senate chooses the Governor. We begin to | sue this course; with much pleasure 


suspect that Judge Morton will not be the man, after all. 
The official vote in the Sixth (Franklin) Congressional 
District is as follows: 
R. Dickinson, Adm....3,023 
Scattering (mainly Whig) 1,257. 
No choice. Another trial on the 23d of December. 


Texsesset.—The Administration majority in the Legisla- 
ture of this Stave have insfructed Mesars. White and Foster, 
U.S. Senators, out of their seats. They did this by a series 
of resolutions directing them to vote for the Sub-Treasury, 





N 


\ 


1) 
| 


| behind the Legislature in search of public a 





I have heretofore opposed the Sub-Treasury, and voted 


The House will then select two of || *geinst 1, under a firm conviction that if passed, it would be 


productive ot much mischief; I believed a large majority of 
the people of Tennessee entertained the same opinion. At 
the last session our General Assembly instructed me to pur- 
i conformed to these in 

structions, and I cannot now act so inconsistent a part as to 
support a measure, in my judgement, fraught with such ruin- 
ous consequences to — I still believe a majority of the 
people of this State accord with me in opinion upon this sub- 
ject, but as a Senator, do not conceive myself at liberty to go 
i I will act 


as if I believed they correctly expressed the opinion of my 


| State, and if they do not, they are accountable not to me, but 


j 
! 


Duties on the importation of Salt, of Preémption, and a Grad- | 


uation of the price of Public Lands To the latter proposi- 
tion o€ instruction the Whig Members made no opposition ; 
the first two were carried by a strict party vote. Mr. Foster 
has accordingly resigned his seat, in a letter of two columns; 
and Judge White will undoubtedly have done so before this 


\ is issued. So two new Administration Senators will repre- 
| sent Tennessee at Washington this winter. 


of this proceeding, or meddling with the general and much- 
controverted subject of the Right of Instruction, we can 
hardly doubt that the Tennessee majority have at least en- 


the people who are our common constituents or masters. 

It is true, as I have heretofore said, that in 1834, when the 
Sub-Treasury was first spoken of, I thought favorably of it, 
provided my political friends had agreed with me in opinion ; 


| be» . | but the matter is now entirely changed in my view of the 
| agains: the bill to prohibit the interference of Officers of the | 


|| Federal Government in Elections, in favor of a Repeal of all | 


subject. 

Then, my idea was, that the details should be such as to 
lessen, not to increase the power of the Executive over the 
public moneys. Now, the project is to give him, in my opin 
ion, almost unlimited control over them. 

Then, it was very doubtful whether safe banks could be in- 
duced to take charge of the public moneys upon reasonable and 
fair terms. Now, no such doubts are entertained. 

Then, I had entire confidence in the Executive. Now, 
that confidence does not exist. 

Then, we had not the benefit of experience on this subject. 


| The Sub-Treasury has wow been in actual operation for sev- 
Without at all disturbing the question of the rightfulness | 


countered a needless hazard if they have not made a mistake. , 


The two Senators they gain for their party will be of no man- 
ner of use at Washington—the Administration ascendancy 
being unquestionable without them. Now, beside the risk of 


reaction, they have taken a step which would seem to justify | 


the Opposition in administering the same medicine to Messrs. 


|, Perry Smith of Conn., Silas Wright of N. Y., Gerrit D. Wall 


of N. J., Brown and Strange of N. C., Mouton and Gayarre 


of Louisiana. 
White and Foster from the Senate is not at all unlikely to 
cost more than it cumes to eventually. 


*So we teach 
Bloody instructions, which perchance return 
| To plague th’ inventor.’ 


The following letter from Judge White, though written 
before the Instructions were given, leaves no doubt of his 
course in the premises: 





September 5, 1439. 

Dear Sin:—Your note of this date has been handed a few 
hours since. By it you request me to inform you what course 
I feel it my duty to pursue, in case the General Assembly 
should pass resolutions instructing their Senators to vote for 
the bill denominated the Sub-Treasury vill, or resolutions 
simply expressing the opinion that such bill ought to pass, 
without any express ins(ruciionsto the Senators to vote for it. 

I have long been an advocate for the doctrine of instruc- 
tions, and am of opinion when a Senator receives instructions 
from the Legislature of his State, upon any subject, when no 
Constitutional question is involved, he ought to conform his 
conduct and vote to such instructions, or resign; and I bave 
never been able to see any good reason why the expression of 
an opinion by the Legislature should not be considered as in- 
structions, although no express instructions accompany such 
expression of opinion, unless the Legislature say they do not 
intend an expression of their opinion to control the conduct 
or votes of their Senators. 


I have considered a Senator as the agent or trustee of the | 
people of his State, and that he ought to carry into effect, so | 


far as in his power, the sentiments of a majority of the peo- 
ple he represents, upon ail subjects, when he can do so with- 
out violating the Constitution. He ought to suppose the 
Legislature, who are his immediate constituents, express no 
opinions, or give no instructions which do not accord with the 
| sentiments of a majority of the peuple, and if he does not con- 
| form his conduct to the expressed opinion of the people, 
through the agency of the Legislature, he is guilty ofa breach 
of trust, and does not faithfully represent his State. 

The Sub-Treasury bill, so far as [ am advised, does not in- 
volve any Constitutional question; therefore, if the General 
Assembly deem it proper to instruct their Senators to vote 
for its passage, or consider it wise to express the opinion that 
it ought to pass, in either of these cases I should consider my- 
self bound, either to give it the support of my vote, or to re-: 
sign; and I should certainly adopt the latter branch of the 
alternative. No consideration could induce me knowingly to 
misrepresent the people of Tennessee, especially upon a sub- 
ject so important; and by my vote, no bill productive of so 
many ill consequences, as I think this would be, shall ever be 














Senators to thirteen, in the organization, and will probably 


. Consistently, therefore, with my principles, no course 
would be left but for me to resign. 


It seems to us that the expulsien of Messrs. | 


eral years, and I consider that experience ought to have taught 
us all, that under its operations, the public money will be wn- 
safe, society will be demoralized by the illegal use of it, and 
that the power of the Federal Executive will be increased to 
an extent inconsistent with our hberties. 

It was my intention not to obtrude my opinions upon this, or 
any other subject, upon any of the Members of the General 
Assembly; but at the same time, I can have no inducement 
to conceal them. I have therefore endeavored briefly to an- 
swer all the points embraced in your note, and can have no 
difhculty in giving the permission you ask, to use my answer 
in any way you may think proper. With sentiments of the 
most sincere regard, am, your obedient servant, 


Gen. Solomon D. Jacobs. HU. L. WHITE. 
MISSISSIPPI ELECTION, 

Gor. Apm. Congress. Gor. Orr. Oongress. 

Counties. McNutt. Brown. Thompson. Turner. Bingaman. Davis. 
Jackson ....215 201 WW eccoce 1 5 0 

| Adams...2.356 389  379......639 615 537 
Lowndes. ..621 621 6'8......616 610 606 

| Noxubee ...409 394 394..02-.425 434 428 
|, Wilkinson... 194 183 177 wecceed74 564 560 
Copiah ....547 585 525. cccecd2O 540 474 

| Lawrence ..510 423 509. ceee G1 81 64 
Franklin ...197 214 211.2200. 206 182 179 
Jefferson . ..260 274 275..0...364 347 337 
Warren .... 432 391 887 ...2-.794 825 826 

| Claiborne ..521 525 512..002-543 546 537 
Rankin ....376 357 344..002.337 369 349 
Hinds ..... B54 B04 800.....1132 1044 1001 
Amite .....329 344 333.0000-455 451 447 
Carroll. ....545 537 SIZ. cece DIG 520 519 
Holmes ....444 437 435200002526 519 502 
Yazoo .....429 426 426..66062594 549 519 
Covington ..231 241 237 .cceee 109 108 99 
Madison ...437 436 417 0000 669 661 637 
Simpson ...263 272 Q73..600e D1 149 149 
Bolivar..... 44 4l Al.scoee 44 47 47 
Winston ...332 332 328.2000. 159 161 157 
Pike ccccccdll 350 348..000.214 246 241 











| 11,459 


Total...8924 8927 9198.....9681 9518 9215 

The Natchez Free Trader of the 16th has returns from 28 
Counties, which give the following aggregates. (The Free 
Trader of that date has not reached us, or we should have 
given the vote by Counties.) 


McNutt. Brown. Thompson. Turner. Bingaman, Davis. 
11,379 11,175 11,668 11,718 11,387 


There is no doubt of a complete Administration triumph. 
A report is current that Messts. Brown and Thompson ro- 
ceived their certificates on the 15th, (though the votes could 
not have been all returned,) and started post-haste for Wash- 
ington. 


Vermoxt.—The Legislature adjourned on Tuesday, 19th 
inst., after a session of six weeks. The Revised Code which 
they have framed is to go into operation on the Ist of July 
next. Five banks have been chartered, with the real estate 
and bond security provision, viz; at Danville, Montpelier, 
Rutland, Poultney, and Felchville, in Windsor county. 





OF James T. Austin, William Sturges, and Thomas Mot- 
ley, are spoken of as probable (Whig) candidates for Mayor 
of Boston. 
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NEW-YORK ELECTION RETURNS. 
Ricumonpd Co....(Official.) 
Senator...Philip Hone......709 Minth. Tompkins..797 
Assembly..Joseph H. Seguine 716 Borut P. Winants ..788 
Essex Co....(Official.) 

Senator. ..JamesG. Hopkins2128 Sidney Lawrence . 1626 

Assembly..Geo. A. Simmons 
Franxtin Co.... (Official ) 
Senator. ..JamesG. Hopkins 1169 Sidney Lawrence ..946 
Assembly..John 8. Eldridge .1139 wyne.......920 
Sheriff’.e+.—— Andrus ....1978 —— Lathrop .... 1028 
Mowtoomery Co....(Official.) 
Senator. ..JamesG, Hopkins2495 Sidney Lawrence .2475 
St. Lawnence Co....(Official.) 
Senator. ..JamesG. Hopkins3195 Sidney Lawrence . 3668 
Assembly... Harvey Smith ...3172 Asa Sprague.....36380 
“ — ,.Benjamin Holmes 3136 Zenas Clark .....3679 
Warren Co....(Official.) 
Senator...JamesG.Hopkins1114 Sidney Lawrence . 1505 
Assembly... William Griffing .1115 Joseph Russell... 1306 
Wasuixotox Co....( Official.) 
Senator...JamesG. Hopkins4284 Sidney Lawrence .2602 
Assembly..John H. Boyd. ..4221 —— Eddy ...... 2603) 
“oe AndersonSimpson4241 —— Corey ......2583) 
Average Whig majority ........+++0+. 1652. 








Lewis Ce.... (Official. ) | 
Senator. ..James Brackeit..1299 Sumner Ely ..... 1232. 
Assembly..Chestor Buck....1311 Amos Buck ..... 1220, 
ee Senator..Wm._ 5S. Chaplin 4, James Soden 1, | 
Sumners Ely 1, and James Racket 1; Assembly, Ezra Mil-| 
ler 7, and C. Buck 1. 
Oxeipa Co....(Official.) 
Senator. ..James Brackett..5588 Sumner Ely .....6072, 
Assembly... Spencer Kellogg .5613 Mann......6082 
“  42David J. Millard.5473  —— Trowbridge .6070 | 
— Hamilton ..5658 Dawley ....6040 
“em Curry ...--5667 Anson Kaibloe ...6056 
Orsxco Co....( Official.) 
Senator. ..James Beackett..3544 Sumnvr Ely .....4617 | 
Assembly..David Hough....3519 Levi 8.Chatfield..4570 
“  aeJohn Alexander..3499 A. B. Watson.... 4635, 
“ 4eGeorge W. Chase 3532 Charles Walker .. 4590 
Tomrxixs Co....(Official.) | 
Senator... A.B. Dickinson..3409 William Maxwell. 3275) 
Assembly... Robert Swartwout3421 Jona. B. Gusman.3241 
“  ..W. H. L. Bogart 3436) =Zimri Marsh. ....3239 
Cuexanco Co....(Official.) 
Senator. ..A.B. Dickinson..3876 Walliem Maxwell.3710 
Assembly..D. Hubbard. jr...3905 AugustusC. Welch 3699 | 
«Wiliam Church .3886 Silas Reed, jr....3701 
“ — .eSamuel Plumb ..3350 Erastus Brown... 3688 
Co.Clerk.. Alfred Purdy....3895 John Latham ....3685_ 
Cattanavous Co....(Official.) 
Senator. ..A. B. Dickinson,.2288 William Maxwell.2089 
Assembly..G. A. S. Crooker .2309 —— Lyman.....2053 
“oe TimothyH. Porter 2286 Hurd ......2045 
Stecnes Co....(Official.) 
Senator. ..A. B. Dickinson..2943 William Maxwell.3838 
Assembly..David McMaster.3085 Abram M. Lybolt 3773 
“42 William Diven ..3055 A. G. Chatfield ..3772 
“ 4eHenry H. Birdsall 3029 Richard Brower..3735 


Seneca Co....(Official.) 
Senator. ..Mark H. Sibley .2027 Joshua Lee......2257 | 
Assembly..Jere. Rappleye ..2074 O.W. Wilkinson. .2220 
Gexesee Co....(Official.) 
Senator. ..Abram Dixon ...4775 Isane R. Elwood ..2963 
Assembly..George W. Lay .4706 Samuel Willett ...2994 
“4s Alva Jefferson. ..4660 George Cooley....2929| 
‘“« «+Horace Healy ..4820 Solomon Morris, jr.2982 | 
“ — .+Jno.W.Brownson 4737 James R. Doolittle 2964 
Abolition Ticket: Senator..Myron Holley 53, Asahel | 
Stone 3; Assembly..Charies O. She 54, Josiah An- 
drews 35, William Chapin 22, John D. Landon 20. 
Niagara Co....(Official.) 
Senator. «Abram Dixon ...2179 Isaac R. Elwood... 1965 
Assembly... Peter B.Porter,jr 2169 James M.Smith, jr.1914 
“ — .eFrancis O. Pratt 2190 William Hotchkiss 1942 | 
Sheriff’.... Theodore Stone .2163 Stephen B. Bond ..1995 
Abolition Ticket: Senator..Myron Holley 51; Aassem- 
bly.. Ephraim Gregory 40, Oliver P. Gooding 39, 


Founts Sexate District....(Official.) 
1 














1839....Hopkins. Lawrence. 838....Seward. Marcy. 
Clinton ......1,445 1,533. 0e000ceeeee 1,355 1,576 
Essex occceee 2,128 1,626... c0escceees2,067 1,658 
Franklin . «ss. 1,169 946.00. eeeeee 1,153 950 
Fulton &Ham.1,824 1,465.20. eeeeee 1,830 1,448 
Herkimer... 2,455 3,469... e000 ceeees 2,630 3,739 
Montgomery ..2,495 2,745. eeeteeereee 2,646 3,001 
Saratoga. +o0e 3,903 3,574. .000 eeeees 3,862 3,580 
St. Lawrence .3,195 3,668... e000 see0+3,465 3,863 
Warren....+.1,114 LAB. ccececcecee 966 1,243 
Washington 224,284 2,00B.ccocccecces 4,408 1,607 


lowa.—The Legislature of this Territory assembled at!) FOURTEEN DAYS LATER FROM EUROPE. 
Burlington on the first Monday in November, and orgenized ! By the British Queen. 
by the choice of S. Hempstead of Du Buque, Presidentof the || The steamship Britisn Queen, Captain Roberts, so 
Council, and Edward Johnston of Lee, Speuker of the House | anxiously expected and awaited throughout the last week by 

Governor Lueas transmitted his Message on Tuesday. It | the corps Editorial, contrived to make her appearence about 
is wisely devoted to matters of local interest—in other words| 9 o'clock on Saturday evening, after all but the Sunday 
to business. We extract the following paragraphs relating | papers bad gone to press. Several of the daily papers, even 
to the Boundary difficulties between Lowa and Missouri. vat that unseasonable liour, pushed out Extras with the news. 

“The Commissioner appointed on the part of the United The news, however, was not of great importance. Grain 
States, in conjunction with the Commissioner on the part of was a little higher, Cotton a shade lower, Money little differ- 


the Territory of Lowa, ed to the discharge of their Ar 
eaten. cold vee Pr in nes with the |e” and Stocks depressed from the rates prevailing at our 


requisition of the law, and in obedience to « resolution of the | last preceding advices. But the Liverpool hed not arrived 
House of Re ntatives on the 30th day of January last. | out, with the news of the Philadelphia Suspension. 
The report of the Commissioner on the part of the U. States || Mr. Jaudon was hard at work effecting a large Loan in 


se te em to ont by r* — oe of or but not | behalf of the United States Bank, secured by pledge of State 
finally acted before jjourument ef Congress, 

it now awaits the final action of Congress thereon at the en- Stocks. He had been to Hollend on the business, and the 
suing session. After this report was submitted to Congress, | journals in his interest stated that the negotiations were 
the Legislature of the State of Missouri passed an act declar-| going on favorably, though we «lo not learn that they bad 


|| of blood. 


ing the line, run by their own Commissioners in 1837, to be 
the northern boundary of that State. This act was dated, 
according to the Proclamation of the Governor of Missouri, 
the 16th of July, 1839. This Missouri act appears to have 


|| been passed in defiance of the proceedings of Congress, and 


in direct contravention of their acts, and under the provisions 

of which the authorities of that State have attempted to ob- 

tain a tortious jurisdiction over a portion of this Territory | 
within the county of Van Buren, and on which the Territory | 
of lowa has since its organization exercised an unmulesied | 
jurisdiction. 

“* The unwarrantable and unjustifiable proceedings of the 
authorities of Missouri, and their auempt to levy and collect | 
taxes from the eitizens of the United States residing within | 
the organized boundaries of this Territory, bas caused an ex- 
citement of feeling, that may ultimately lead to the effusion | 


j 


* It becomes our duty to maintain the jurisdiction of the | 
United States over all the Territory embraced within the | 
boundaries of the Territory of Iowa at the time of its organ- | 
zation, antil Congress establish the line. This duty cannot | 
be dispensed with ly the authorities of this Territory, acting | 
as they do under the laws of the United States. They are | 
bound to maintain their supremacy, and cannot compromise | 
or yield the jurisdiction of the United States in any way or | 
manner whatever.” 


‘illiam B. Conway, late Secretary of [owa, died at Bur-| 
lington in that Territory on the 6th inst. of typhus fever. He 


| wasa young Editor, whose talents gained him distinction, | 


even while editing a small journal in some gorge of the Alle- 


|| gany Mountains. He was thence appointed to the office he 


filled at the time of his death. 
Hon. R. M. Johnson, Vice President of the United States, | 


was on a visit to his relations at Little Rock, Arkansas, on 


which be declined. He, however, attended a ball given in 
honor of him. He thence went down the river to Washing-| 
ton via New-Orleans. , 
Gen. George M'Cullough, Adm. was elected to Congress | 
on the 20th inst. from the XIXth District of Pennsylvania, 


| composed of Huntingdon, Centre and Juniata counties. His | 


majority over Gen. William Irvin, Whig, is said to be 210. 
The vote was light, and the Adm. majority smaller than 
usual. 


Louisa Court House, Va. on the 16th inst. Capt. James 
Michie presided, and the company—ebvut two hundred— 
were uddressed by Gov. Barbour, John M. Botts and John 
Pendieton, Esqs. 

John Biddle, Esq. of Detroit, is spoken of as the Whig 
Candidate to succeed Hon. Lucius Lyon in the U.S. Senate, 
from Michigan. 

Hon. John Forsyth returned to Washington on Monday 
last from a visit to Georgia. 





APPOINTMENTS BY THE PRESIDENT. 

George L. Doug'ass, to be Deputy Postmaster of the United 
States at Louisville, in the State of Kentucky, in the place of 
James M. Campbell, removed. i 

James Clarke, of Iowa, to be Secretayy thx. the Fearitory 
of Iowa, in the place of William B. Conway, deceased. 





{ The surplus wheat of Michigan, Indiana and Lilinois, 
is this year estimated at sizteen millions of bushels. 








Total. eee. 24,012 22,933..ce0 . o00+ 24,376 23,665 
Whig msj.: in "38.711; in 39...1,079; gain... 368, 


(> The clear profits on the Wilmington and Raleigh Rail- 


the Ist inst. A public dinner was tendered him by his friends | _ . 
a | into certainty as to the marriage of the Queen; ard it 
| seems that Victoria will not, like the former maiden sove- 


&F A Public Dinner was given to Hon. Henry A Wise, at ) 


been perfected. The London Morning Chronicle states posi- 
tively that this has nothing to du with Mr. J.’s first loan of 
$800,000 negociated in London, which had been fully taken. 

The news from Central Asia is the most important.— 
There is no longer a doubt of the complete triumph of Brit- 
ish arms in Afghanistan. 

Trade is very dull in the Manufacturing Districts. 

Cotton fell 44. during the week ending Oct. 25. It ral- 
lied about $d. during the succeeding week ; 80 itis 4 lower 
than at our former advices. In the commercial circles, 
Money is still easier, owing doubtless to the curtailment of 
business. 

| There was very little doing in Bread-stuffs, but that little 


| indicates scarcity. There had been a slight advance in 


Grain of all kinds. The Harvest in Ireland is said to be a 
signal failure. 

London Money Market, Nov. 2.—The closing prices were :—Con- 
sols %)j, buyers for money, and 95) @ 95} for the account; Three 
Per Cents reduced, #9] @ £91; Three and a Half Per Cents reduced, 
974; new Three and a Half Per Cents, 98 @ 954 4; Exchequer Bills 
4s @ 2s discount; Bank Stock 179} @ 180). 

Liverpool Cotten Market, Oct. 31.—A good demand for Cotton 
continues to prevail, aud, as holders do not offer their stocks freely, 
prices have improved jd # ® since Friday last. 

About 5:00 bales have been sold to-day, consisting of 300 Brazil, at 
9:d @ lad; 100 Egyptian, 113d @ 12)d; 600 Surat, 4jd @ Sid, and 
the remainJer American. 

Exporters have taken 500 American and 100 Surat. 

The Havre Cotton Market was reported firm at the last dates. 


| Queen Victoria's Marriage.—There is now no longer 
any doubt abuut the intended marriage of the Queen with 
Prince Albert of Saxe Coburg. He ts constantly with her 


| —eats with her—talks with her, and walks with her. This 


fact is to be told to Parliament next December, and the 
marriage is to take place in April. 


The Queen's Marriage.—F lying ramors begin to ripen 


reign, be teazed with repeated applications from Parlia- 
ment to enter the matrimonial circle. Prince Albert is a 
guest at the palace, which is likely to be his home ; and as 


| our fair readers at least may be curious to know somethin 


of the form and bearing of the man who can win the hai 
of a Queen, we may add thathe is described as a “ fine, 
noble-looking fellow, with blue eyes, hair and whiskers 
rather sandy, stature tall, of a cheerful oy ey most un- 
affected inhis manners, and he speaks English well, but 
with something of a foreign accent.” (San. 
The death of Lord Brougham was reported in London 
to have taken place on the 23d ult., but soon proved a mis- 
‘take. It arose from his being overturned in his carriage 
iby a vicious horse, while traveling towards Westmore- 
| land. 
| ‘The following distinguished personages died during the 
month of October :— 

The Duke of Argyle, the Duke of Bedford, Earl Kings- 
ton, Rear Admiral Warren, Lord Trimelstown, Marchion- 
| ess of Salisbury, Lord George Beresford, Hon. W. D. 
| Irby, second son of Lord Boston, Dowager Le ae 
| Visconntess Farnsworth, Sir John T. Jones, y Hume 

Campbell. 

Penny Postage.—More than two thousand proposals 
from parties competing for the supply of stamps, by a su- 
perior method, to be used in the collection of postage, are 
now lying before the Lords of the Treasury. 

In 1838 and 1839 there were eleven thousand and twenty 
fires in London, 

Over one hundred and ninety persons were poisoned in 
England, last yeax, through the carelessness of apotheca- 


ries. 
Count Mailly Latour Sandry has left 30,000 francs to be 





road, N. C., amount to 66,000 for the last five months. 


distributed every year to poor young artists. 
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The Schah of Persia intends to send 30,000 men against I 
Bagdad. 
Servia has asked France and England to protect her) 
against Russia. Cracow does the same. 


the S 
| civil war. 


The Madrid papers of the 22d ult. confirm the report which | 


had previously reached us of the disunion of the Spanish gov- 


= ——— ee ” 


panish dynasty in those countries now again the seat of || battle. But, as was stated in the first accounts of the defeat 
|of the Turks by the Egyptians, it appears that the-real traitor 


was a Prussian officer, who was known to be in the pay of 
| Russia, and whoentered the Turkish army with the intention of 


Amongst the convicts at Van Dieman’s Land, there are || ernment ; the resignations of the Ministers of the Interior and | effecting its demoralization, and subsequent destruction. The 


1359 Methodists. 

Mount Vesuvinsis convulsed and exploding daily. 

Mr. Hanlin, acotron merchant, from Canada, 
self inthe Westminster shooting gallery. 

Daniel Webster was in Paris on the 24th of October. 

Parliament was prorogued, by commission, on the 24th 
of October until the 12th of December. 

A new splendid steamship, the Cleopatra, has just started 
on her first trip. Her boilers cost $100,000; her total 
cost was $500,000. The Roscius, the most splendid 
packetshipever builtin America, only cost $90,000. 

France has sent seventeen ships of the line to sea, and 
has five left in harbor out of repair 

From the Liverpool Journal. 

IrReLaxp.—Whatever may be, this year, the relative pro- 
ductiveness of the harvest in England—and of that, our read- | 
ers well know, we have never entertained any very favorable 
opinion, but the reverse—we believe there can be no doubt 
whatever, and that none subsists in any quarter, that it will 
be alarmingly deficient in Ireland. The Barley and Oats in 
some of the most productive districts are very much injured; 
and the Wheat, taking quantity and quality together, 1s gene- 
rally estimated at one half an average crop, while some speak 
of it as being so low as one-third. The continued wet weather 
has in many places altogether destroyed the potato crops, and 
throughout the whole Island has mbst seriously impaired the 
nutritious qualities of this great staple of food. Altogether, 
a winter au.! spring of very great di-tress, if not amounting 
to actual famine, are anticipated in that country; and, so far 
from drawing large supplies of food from the Lrish ports a« 
hitherto, it is more than probable that, to a certain extent, we 
shall have to send supplies from our own stocks. 


ot him- i 


Frasce.—The intelligence from Paris is up to the 30th 
ult. The Paris papers of that date contain no news of im- 
portance, except that the accounts received from several of 
the departments showed that the Corn Markets were again 
looking up. Nearly the whole of the French journals of the 
28th ult. decla:m against the suggestion of the Journal des 
Debats, that the French Government ought to grant pass- 
ports to Don Carlos with permission to retire either to Aus- 
tria or to Italy. This looks well, as it manifests the earnest- 
ness with which the majority of the Paris papers desire to 
witness the tranauillization of the Peninsula. 

Attack by a Maniac on Louis Philippe —Galignani’s Mes- 
senger of Friday, says:—** This day. at haif pasc 5 o'clock 
P. M., a woman named Stephanie Giraudet, a servant out of 
place, who, it is said, is insane, threw into the carriage of 
their Majesties a stone, which broke the window, of which 
the pieces of glass wounded the Queen on the head. The 
woman was immediately arrested and conducted before M. 
Marut de Lombre, Commissary of Police of the Tuilenes 
District. where she was interrogated by the Prefect of the 
Seine and the Prefect of Police. The following are the facts, 
as transmitted to us by an eye-witness:—At half past 5. the 
King’s carriages had just passed the gate of the Carrouse!, 
on the banks of the river, in order to go to St. Clond. The 
first carriage, occupied by the King, the Queen, und Madame 
Adelaide, his sister, had arrived about the iron gate to the 
Tuileries gardens, when a woman rapidly approached the 
door. The soldiers of the escort were preparing to push her 
back, when, raising her arm, she threw with force a projectile 
which broke the glass, the fragments of which struck the 
Queen’s head above the leftear. The carriages «topped in an 
instant; but, the wound not being serious, the King ordered 
them to go on to St. Cloud. The author of this incredible 
assault appears to be about thirty years old. She is of the 
middle height, and of sanguine temperament. Her costume 
was that of a Parisian servant. The incoherent answers of 
this worhan have left no doubt as to her insanity.” 


Spais.—The political news from Spain is not of importance. 
The last accounts from Arragon state that Gen. Espartero 
was to have marched from Munieza on the 18th ultimo, and 
promised to strike shortly a decisive blow, but appeared fully 
aware of the difficulties he would have to encounter in a 
country so completely laid waste as were the mountainous 
districts he would have to traverse before reaching the strong- | 
holds of Cabrera. Illness was also beginning to thin the ranks | 
of his army, and he was obliged to have the sick removed toa 
considerable distance, having no hospitals nearer than Sara- 
gossa. It was reported, but not credited, that Cabrera had | 
discovered a very serious tendency of bis army to submit to 
the Queen. It was believed, however, that he had shot some 


of his officers for real or suspected treason. i 


The Memorial Bordelais states that the sons of Don Fran- | 
cisco de Paula (Infante of Spain) were about to proceed on | 
# political mission, to the United States in the first instance. 
One of them would travel under the title of Duke of Cadiz, 
the other would assume that of Duke of Seville, titles confer- 
red on them at the time of their respective births in 1822 and 
1823, by Ferdinand VII. The proximity of the former colo- 
nies of Spain suggested the belief that their intention was to 
ascertain how much remained of the ancient attachment to 


istration will be the only alternative; in which case the Cham- 


| ber, composed as it is, of more moderate politicians, would 


reject all revolutionary measures, and thus bring the govern- 
ment to a dead lock. 
tained ever Don Carlos by the French government. To so 
absurd an extent, indeed, is it carried, that the gens-d’armes 


about Bourges are all furnished with lithographic portraits of 


the royal prisoner! [ Standard. 
Various lists of new ministers were in circulation. The 
most accredited assigned to General Lahera, one of Espar- 


| tero’s former companions in arms, the Marine, and the Interior 
| to Senor Benavedes or Senor Armenduriz. 
| Moderado modification, which would not satisfy the Bxaltado 


This would be a 


majority of the Cortez. On the other hand it is affirmed that 
Senora Oloxago and Sancho have divided the progressive or 
democratic party into two branches, the progressive Moder 
ados and the progressive Exaltados. By placing themselves 
at the head of the former, Oloxaga and Sancho have tranquil- 
lized the fears of the Queen Regent, and the result may be the 
formation of the following cabinet: 

Senor Oloxaga, President of the Council of Foreign Affairs. 
Gen. Alaix, Minister of War. Senor Cantero, Finance. 
Sen. Cortioo, Grace & Justice. Senor Sancho, Interior. 

The name of the new Minister of Marine to join the ubove 
Ministry was not mentioned. It was a matter of doubt 
whether such an administration could obtain a majority. 

[ Post. 

Russta.—Letters from Berlin give the following details 
respecting the mutiny in the corps of the Russian General 
Geismar, which has recently been mentioned in several for- 
eign journals. This corps, it is said, has been for a long time 
under orders to march out of the interior of Russia into Po- 
land. In expectation of this change, a conspiracy was 
formed in the corps, which was composed almost exclusively 
ot Russians, and which was to break out on the first favorable 
opportunity that should present itself after the arrival of the 
corps at Warsaw. The conspiraters aimed at nothing less 
than making themselves masters of the citadel at Warsaw 
and of the fortress of Modlin. The supplies of arms and om- 
munition accumulated in those arsenals were to be divided 
among the People; Poland was to be called on to rise en 
masse,and the leaders were determi ved to march on St. Pe- 
tersburg with all possible speed. The order to march actu- 
ally arrived, and the corps began to move in the direction of 
Wilna, but was suddenly and unexpectedly ordered to halt, 
the reason assigned for which was that the Emperor intended 
to pass it in review. During the march, an officer of artille- 
ry, named Siervezynski, had been admitted to join the con- 
spirators, and, having learned their plans, contrived, it seems, 
to send timely information of these proceediags to St. Peters- 
burg. All the necessary counter arrangements were immedi- 
ately adopted by the Government: and after the corps of 
General Geismar had spent about a fortnight in the neighbor- 
hood of Wilna, that General and 280 officers were arrested 
on the same night, and several shot without formal trial.— 
None of the motives which bave occasioned the conspiracy 
have transpired; and it seems thet the Poles, so far from 
being participators in it, were not aware of its existence. 

There is nothing new from the East beyond a faet men- 
tioned in the Leipsig Gazette, in proof of the immense arma- 
ments which Russia is organizing at the presenttime. Ita 
pears that, in a proclamation which has just been issued by 
the Russian Government, no fewer than 600 medical men are 
invited to join the troops at Odessa! Our Paris correspond- 
ent naturally enough infers from this demand that the patients 
for which such a medical staff is required must be numerous 
enough to satisfy Lord Palmerston of the pacific intentions of 
the Emperor! [Standard, Nov. 1. 


Paussia.—The Frankfort Journal states that “‘ Mr. Whea- 
ton, Agent of the United States of America at the Congress of 
the German Customs Union, has been more successful in his 
mission than Dr. Bowring, having succeeded in obtaining a 
considerable reduction in the import duties on one of the 
principal productions of his country (Cotton, we suppose. )— 
Among the motives of the Prussian Government for granting 
this favor to the Unived States, was the large exchange of 
products which has taken place between Prussia and North 
America, which latter takes a great quantity of Wool, Linen, 
Glass, &c. from the Prussian States.” 


Turkey anv Eorrt.—Letters from Constantinople of the 
2d inst. have been received, but they bring no account of any 
progress having been made in the way of definitely settling 
the Oriental question. The council of war appointed to in- 


quire into the conduct of the Turkish officers at the battle of | 10 attend the operation. 





Nezib, has solemnly acquitted the « der-in-chief, Hafiz 
Pacha, of all blame, and the Sultan has reinstated him in his 
rank of generalissimo of the armies of Asia Minor. Izzet 


Pacha and Solyman Pacha were reprimanded by the Presi- 
dent for having neglected to bring up their divisions when 
summoned, which neglect greatly contributed to the loss of 





A most rigid surveillance is still main- | 


, the morning the gates were blown in by the engineers. 


‘the Marine have not tended to restore harmony in the Cab- | name of the Prussian officer thus disgracefully connected with 
| inet. Should these differences continue, an Exaltado admin- | the defeat of the Turkish army, is Baron Tinke, whose in- 


structions Hafiz Pacha proved that be had been commanded 
by the late Sultan to follow, although he frequently had reason 
to be persuaded they were ruinous to the service. 

The War in India—Success uf the British Arms—Cap- 
ture of Cabul.—We have afl through the past summer and 
fall detailed the movements of the British in India, and their 
success against the native tribes, and against Persian opposi- 
tion; and now we have to record another important achieve- 
ment, that may pave the way for the entire subjugation of 
the whole Indian and Persian Empires of the British. 

We last left the British army at Candahar. They marched 
from Candaher in four divisions, on the 27th, 28th and 29th 
of May, and the 3d of June; and arrived on the 16th of July 
at Mookeer—four days’ march from Ghizny. Up to the 20th, 
it encountered no other obstacle thaa a troop belonging tu a 
rebel tribe, which it repulsed with ease. On the 20th the 
army was concentrated at Nance, distant twelve miles from 
Ghizny. On the morning of the 21st the army marched for 
the latter place. 

When within gun-shot, it was received by a lively cannon- 
ade and a well-sustained fire of musketry, to which the Brit- 


, ish artillery returned a few guns; after which the army 


bivouacked. On the 22d the place was reconnoitred, and 
the preparations for assaulting it were ordered. At midnight 
the artillery changed its position, and was followed at a short 
interval by the infantry. A few minutes before 3 o'clock in 
The 
trumpets sounded the charge, and the artillery opened a ter- 
rible fire, under cover of which the infantry forced an entrance 
through the gates, in spite of the most strenuous resistance; 
and at 5 o'clock in the morning the colors of Her Majesty's 
13th and 17th Regiments floated on the towers of the citadel 
of Ghizny. Thus, in less than three hours, one of the strong- 
est places in Asia, defended by a garrison of 3,500 of the 
bravest of the Affghans, and commanded by 8 son of the ex- 
King ef Cabul, fell into the power of the British.—500 men 
of the garrison were killed; the remaining 3,000 were made 
prisoners, together with their commander. The loss of 
troops was only 101 men hors de combat. 

Intelligence of this brilliant feat having reached Cabul, 
Dost Mahomed sallied forth at the head of 13,000 men; but 
the demoralizing effect produced by the fell of Ghizny was 
such, that Dost Mahomed was, a few minutes afterward, aban- 
doned by all his soldiers, and compelied to fly with only 200 
men, abandoning his artillery, ammunition, baggage, &c. &c. 
The English army immediately advanced on Cabul, without 
meeting the slightest resistance. On the 4th of August an 
Envoy of the Schah Soojah, escorted by 150 British soldiers, 
under the command of Major Cureton, took possession of the 
city, into which the Schah Svojah made his solemn entry on 
the 7th of August, accompanied by the British Minister, the 
General commanding the army, and a numerous staff. 

Two new expeditions were contemplated and in prepara- 
tion—the one against Saudpore, the other against Kurnaul. 
The success of the British army in Afghanistan, the prepara- 
tions for attacking the two cities just mentioned, and the re- 
cent deposition of the Rajah of Sattarn, will rencer more 
manageable and mild the most untractable enemies. 

The Afghanistan army may now be considered destroyed ; 
aml the British, no longer harrassed by these warlike people, 
will concentrate all their power against Persia, and subdue it 
speedily. Thus has terminated, at least for the present, the 
war in Afghanistan, and the Schah Shoojahool-Moolk has 
been restored to the throne of Cabul, 

The Rajah of Sattarah, having been convicted of a con- 
spiracy against the Brtish Power in India, has been deposed, 
and his brother, Appa Sahib, raised to the throne. As this 
Prince has no children, and is not allowed to adopt any, bis 
dominions, at bis death, will be annexed to the territory of 
the East India Company. 

Fortuer prom Cuixa.—The Chinese have issued two 
new edicts, one interdicting all trade between native ships 
and the foreign vessels outside, under pain of death, except 
Portuguese, at Macao; the other disecting all foreign ships 


|| to enter Canton within five days, or take their departure al- 


| together. on pain of being des by fire ships. The su- 
perintendent, Capt. Elliott, had taken up the ship Cambridge, 
Capt. Douglass, as a guard ship to protect British property. 
There were still 60 sail of vessels outside. It is asserted 
that the Chinese Government had directed the American 


| ships that bad gone to Whampoa to be secured, on the ground 
|ef having British property on board. 


There was only one 
| British merchant at Canton. The opium was being destroyed 
at the rate of 3000 chests a day, and foreigners were invit 

The British merchants met at Ma- 


|| cao, June 17th, and resolved to adhere to the instructions of 


| Mr. Elliott. The latter published a new declaration June 
2ist, which is fall of monaces, and, it is supposed, will 
effectually stop the British trade. An “ Opium Scrip” has 
been got up at Calcutta, founded on the receipts given to 
consignees, by Mr. Elliott, for opium delivered to the Chinese. 
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NEW-YORK. 


circumstance that the irths in a country during a given 
time d the marriages? When and where did any sane 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. é 
The interesting essay of our friend W. G. on the ‘Hibernation of 
Animals’ is gratefully received, and will appear in our next. 

‘A Chapter of Incidents’ (Alpharetta) is too slight in material. De- 
clined, * The place of my Birth’ do. 

‘November Fancies’ and ‘The Cricket,’ from our esteemed cor- 
respondent W, H. C. H. are filed for early insertion. 

‘Phe Waterfall,’ W. H. M., do. 

‘W. D.’ must exercise patience. His article on ‘Aqueducts’ isa 
valuable one, and will appear in our columus— probably next week. 
The style 1s a trifle too orvate and ambitious, and required a pruning 
which we have but just found time to give it ;—hence the delay. Cor- 
respoudents must not deem themselves neglected if we hesitate to 
speak of their favors until we have had time to peruse them, and de- 


termine what to say. —_ 
TO READERS, 
*In the spirited lyric entitled ‘The Chimes of England,’ which we 
published recently, this line occurs, (as corrected): 
* And, happy in my fathers’ fame, 


As printed, with the apostrophe in ‘fathers’ preceding the 4, the 
sense is obscured, and the author made to boast immediate descent 
from some illustrious Briton, contrary to his intent and writing. | 


TT We are often asked to put Folio ond Quarto papers for one i 
Post Office in one bundle. Compliance is out of the question. Our || 
Folio papers are printed and mailed invariably on Friday evening ; i 
our Quarto on Saturday. Any attempt to amalgamate them would 


make mischief, H 
— —- = = oo IH 


* Walks and Wanderings in the World of Literature.” | 
—This is the title affixed to two volumes of brief tales, es- i 
says, sketches, and paragraphs, by the author of ‘ Random | 
Recollections,’ ‘The Great Metropolis,’ ‘Sketches of Lon- | 
don,’ &c. There is some rather agreeable rainy-day reading |, 
in them; but, on the whole, the world would have lost little— | 
very little—if they had never appeared. Mr.Grant,the author, | 
is a London reporter, who has made one or two bits in the 
world of hteracure (an especial one in his ‘Great Metropo- || 





lis,’) by a happy choice of subject, and by confining himseli || 
to a simple, pains-teking descriptiou of what is mght before | 
If he has been deluded by the success of these 


productions into a beliet that he is a genius, or even a man of 


his eyes. 


talent, his mistake is a great one, and if he goes on piling 
volume upon volume he will be certain to find it so. He 
seems a well-meaning, clever, (Yankee clever) young man, 
but exceedingly shallow. 
We have said that there is some agreeable reading in these 
volumes. Of this class, is the paper ‘ Recollections of Sir | 
In this 
line, the author is very good; his sketches from observation 
are faithful if not powerful, and the reader who is moved to 


Walter Scot,’ and several others of like character. 


laughter by his attempts at sentiment or moralizing may skip 
But | 
his stories are flat as Holland, and his essays are positively || 
ludicrous from their emptiness and drivel. (If any one doubt, | 
let him read, for instance ‘ The New Year,’ with which these | 
volumes conclude and be for ever satisfied.) But, worse || 
even than his essays is a collection of newspaper paragraphs | 


them and fill up the outline from his own reflections. 


| for that evening was a comparison of the Grecian and Roman 
Republics, the effect of their respective institutions on Na- 


man ever dream it could be otherwise? How long would the || tional Character and Greatness, with occasional contrasts of 


human race last if the contrary were the fact?—And yet 
such is the stuff constantly inflicted on a patient public by 


a habit of reprinting and reading whatever falls from the | but it was instructive and highly interesting. 


|| Mr. Simmons commenced on Thursday evening at Clinton 
delphia; Carey & Hart. New-York: Carvill & Co. 108 | 


British press, without measure or discrimination. (Phila- 


Broadway.) 
“ The Motley Book; a series of Tales and Sketches of 


American Life.""—Such is the title of a volume of 190 pages, |, 


fairly and humorously illustrated but badly printed, which 
has passed to its third edition in our City. Considering that 
it is the production of a New-Yorker, this is certainly some- 
thing in its favor; had it emanated primarily from Paternoster 
Row or Great Marlborough-street, it might have reached its 
twentieth edition, and been a wretched affair, after all. 

‘The Motley Book’ comprises some sixteen tales and 
sketches—graphic, spirited, and generally humorous—and 
in point of merit, good, bad and indifferent. Two of these 
have appeared in The New-Yorker at different times; 
*Noadiah Bott’ as an original contribution; ‘ Potter's Field’ 
as an extract from the firet edition of the work. We hold 
the latter one of the very happivst efforts of the author's pen. 
He has power and descriptive talent; but he is too apt in the 
pursuit of humor to descend to buffoonery and broad farce — 
Intent on the ludicrous, he often trenches upon the unnatural 
and absurd. Still, we defy any one to peruse this volume 
and not be amused, while we believe the mass of readers 
could hardly fail to be interested also. (B. G. Trevett, 28 
Ann-street.) 





“ The New World.”—We had all the English Magazines 
for November before us in selecting for the literary denart- 
ment of this week's New-Yorker, yet we drew but lightly 
from these and chose a story from the last number of our 
*pisited and sprightly new neighbor, ‘The New World.’ So 
vigorously sketched and life-like a tale as ‘An Amateur 
Ragamuflin’s Adventures’ we could not find in the wide 


range of current British Literature before us; while the ex- | 
cellent and needed moral lesson which it inculcates—of the | 


folly, cri:ninality and sure repentance of those who wantonly 


and surreptitiously abandon the paternal home from mere 


restlessness and blind thirst of adventure—has rarely been 


| more forcibly set forth. 


‘The New World’ has now been for some weeks before 
the public, and has been received with decided and merited 
favor. 
mendation ; but the spirit of its Editorials and the happiness 
of its selections cannot fail of ensuring it success. The high 
qualifications of its senior Editor, Mr. Benjamin, are already 


which the author contributed in their day to a Scotch journal, | well known to our readers; and his associate, Mr. Griswold, 


and which, with the modesty of genius, he has here exhumed | 


is hardly less eminent in his department of the wide field of ,, 


to astonish a delighted world. There is scarcely one of these HT literary exertion. Its publisher, Mr. Winchester, was one of 
more silly than another—one can hardly be as silly as any || the original proprietors and publishers of this paper, and pos- 


two others—but we will copy one of them asa specimen: | 
ANTI-MALTHUSIANS, | 

The northern Belgians, it appears, are no disciples of the | 
Inte Mr. Malthus. They bid fair to beat the Irish themselves | 
in the science of infant propagation. See the following para- | 
graph, which appears in the daily papers: 

“In the year 1834, there were born in the Northern | 
Netherlands, 87,800 children; the deaths were 68,484; the | 
marriages were 21,281." 

Of the preponderance of the births over the deaths we say 
nothing, though there is room for a remark or two on that | 
point. What we are anxious to know is, how it hap - 
that where there are only 21,281 marriages per annum, there | 
should be 87,802 births? Dominie Sarapson would have | 
held up his hands and exclaimed ‘ ’rodigious !’ with a spe- | 
cial emphasis, at such a statement. In most European coun- 
tries, Ireland excepted, the average interval of births in fami- 
lies (making due allowances for those instances in which no | 
children result from marriage) is two years. In the North- 





ern Netherlands, if the above statement be correct, the 
average interval of births in the matrimonial state must be 
much s , even on the supposition, which, for the sake of 
Belgian morality we are unwilling to make, that an unusual 
sprinkling of the children are born out of wedlock. 

. Now who could believe without the evidence before his 
eyes, that a practised and in a sense popular writer could not 
only have perpetrated this stupidity, but actually have dug it 
out of the newsparer to publish it ina volume? Was ever 


|| sesses energy, skill and experience in publishing and printing 


which will ensure the admirable conduct of its mechanical and 
business departments. The character and plan of their journal 
are so diverse from those of our own that there is no room for 
jealousy between us; and we heartily commend ‘ The New 
World’ to the patronage of a discriminating public. (Pub- 
lished by J. Winchester, 23 Ann-st. $3 per annum.) 


Hunt's Merchant's Magazine for December has just been 
published. Its chief articles are an able one on the State of 
the Currency, by Chas. F. Adams; The Progress and Influ- 
ence of Commerce in Europe; Landlords and Tenants; Ma- 
rine Insurance; Agriculture, Commerce and Manufactures; 
The Merchant Service; Hints on the Construction of Marine 
Policies; Mercantile Law Cases; with a full summary of 


Commercial and Banking Statistics. The number seems a) 


very good one, but we have been able yetto give it only acur- 


sory examination. (F. Hunt, 144 Fulten-st.) 





Public Lecturcs.—Prof. Olmsted and Mr. Espy — 
in exposition of their respective Theories of Storms at Clin- 
ton Hall on two successive evenings this week. We could 
not attend, 

Mr. Wm. H. Simmons closed on Tuesday evening a course 
of Lectures before the General Society of Mechanics and 





man so dull before as te make a marvel and a mystery of the 


Tradesmen at their building in Crosby-street. His subject 


Its mammoth size we hardly consider a recom- ' 


| Ancient with Modern Nations and National Policy. There 
was little of absolute novelty or deep research in this Lecture, 


| Hall a Course of Ten Lectures on Shakespeare. His ability 
and excellence as an illustrator of Shakspeare are already well 
known; while his Elocution is conceded to be unsurpassed. 
His Lectures on Shakspeare are a ‘ feast of reason’ indeed, 
which should not be lightly foregone. 

Hon. Alex. H. Everett of Mass. will deliver the next Lec- 


|| ture before the New-York Lyceum at the Tabernacle on Thurs- 


day Evening next, (5th inst.) Subject—* ‘Lhe Battle of New 
Orleans.’ 

* Henry of Guise, or the States of Blois,’ is the title of 
the last novel from the pen of G. P. R. Jumes, which the Harp- 
ers have just given to the reading public. We can only an- 
| nounce it this week. 


| « The Sea Captain, or the Birth-Right,’ is the title of a 
new Drama by Bulwer, which came out by the British Queen. 

| It is published entire in The New World of to-day, and will 
be played at the Bowery Theatre on Monday night. 


Apollo Association.—To the exertions of this eminently 
useful Association the public are indebted for another display 
of the works of modern artists. We doubted at first the fea- 
sibility of that part of the plan adopted by the Association 
which contemplated the establishment of a regular Quarterly 
Exhibition, as we did not think it possible to obtain a suffi- 
cient number of good works for the porpose; but we are 
gratified to perceive that our misgivings were without found- 
ation. The present is the Fourth Exhibition by the Society; 
and, instead of the slightest deterioration manifesting itself, 
combines a greater number and variety of really meritorious 
and attractive paintings. The frequency and excellence of 

these exhibitions, by leading the public to a more intimate 
acquaintance with the merits of our artists, must necessarily 
have the effect of elevating the standard of taste among us, 
create a desire to possess good pictures, and thus exert a most 
powerful influence toward directing the current of popular 

| patronage into its proper channels. This, however, is but 
one, and perhaps the least, of the many benefits likely to flow 
from this Association. Every individual, therefore, who 
claims to be a friend of the Fine Arts should be found among 
the number of its members. The subscription is but trifling, 
and, even in a business point of view, may be considered no 
rash venture, since a picture twenty times the value of the 
sum subscribed may eventually fall to the Jot of the subscriber. 
It may perhaps be well enough to state that the Society now 
numbers eight hundred members, and is constantly increasing. 
This affords it a fund of four thousand dollars. Something 
like one-half of this sum has already been expended in the 
purchase of pictures by native artists, most of which have 
been selected with a just discrimination and regard to their 
intrinsic merits. 


Concert of the Rainer Family.—These celebrated original 
|| Tyrolese singers gave their first public Concert at the City 

Hotel last Monday evening. It was well attended and seemed 
They make up the full harmony 


| to give great satisfaction. 
of soprano, centralto, tenor and bass, and their singing is in 
the peculiar style which pertains to the country of the Tyrol. 
| The ugling, or yodeln, which they perform with great effect, 
| lingers pleasantly in the recollection. The tenor solo with 
chorus, ‘Das schéne Mullermedschen,’ or, ‘the beautiful 
|| Miller’s Maid,’ we would particularize as one of the most de- 
lightfal things we have ever heard. It made a deep impres- 
|| sion or the audience; and a pin, if dropped upon the floor, 
would have beer distinctly beard during the performance. 
|| This song was enthusiastically encored, as were several oth- 
jjers. The Rainer family propose remaining in the country 
| about two years, and will shortly leave this city for the South. 
|| The lovers of Tyrolean music will undoubtedly improve the 
| present opportunity of gratifying themselves, for they will 
|| rarely have a chance of hearing it better performed. 


General Jackson hus been invited by the citizens of New- 
| Orleans to partake with them in the celebration of the 8th 
| of January next. 
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LATEST FROM LA PLATA. 

By the Chalcedony, at Newport, R. [. we have letters and 
papers from Montevideo to Sept. 20th, Buenos Ayres to the 
10th of the same month, and from Lima to the 12th of July. 
Our Buenos Ayres papers are to August 24th; they contain 


been made from the latter place, in which the rebel com- 
mander, Juca Leao, his brother, and about 20 men were 
killed. Calderon had arrived within about 15 leagues of Rio 
Grande, with a reinforcement for the legalists of 450 men, 
and 2,000 horses; another reinforcement of 300 men, com- 


nothing of importance beyond what is communicated in the 
annexed letters : caitlin 
ira: ommerce. 
Comenpentonce o5'he “SN ineneevenes, Sept, 10, 2000. 
Political affairs in this quarter are in a very turbulent state. 
The invading army under the command of Gen. Echague, 5000 
strong, (sent by Rosas for the purpose of defeating Gen. Rivera 
and upsetting his administration, ) have not yet passed over the 
Rio Negro, in consequence of its extreme fulness. It is said 
that Rivera is anxious that they should pass well inside the 
rovince, before he attacks them, feeling confident of success. 
‘our thousand men (militia) are ready to bear arms in defence |, 4 
of the city, should the foe make his appearance. The famous had occurred. = =e 
a ag an — head of ager a | Mextco.—Canales, at the head of the Federalists, in con- 
, bas ntly taken possession of the town - . " ‘ | 
ae ae and omed ee adjacent villages. Gov. Rosas | JU°¢U0" with the force under Capt. Ross, has the town + 
has sent a force from Buenos Ayres to beat him off or check || Mier, garrisoned with 300 Queevamaens Gneye. It was ee 
his progress. Montevipeo, Sept. 18, 1839. |, mored that they were to proceed immediately upon an attack 
Advices are in town this day that an army of 5,500 men} on Tampico and Matamoras. 
from the provinces of Entre Rios, Buenos Ayres and Cor-|) —SESS SS SSS . 
rientes, have crossed the River Negro, about 200 miles from|| A Counterfeiting Plot discovered.—A few evenings 
this city, and are marching in this direction. The Governor || since, a couple of graceless scamps, one of whom was an- 
of this is near them with about an equal force, and they will apprentice to Messrs. Darand & Co., Bank Note Engra-, 
probably meet very soon. The result of the engagemant will! 07, were detected in the office of Mr. N. 8. Dearborn, | 
be important. If the army from Buenos Ayres are victorious, || E 3 ; busil detrikiue of 
they will have possession of this place, and we shall have here | /OST@ver in Courtlandt street, busily engaged strikiug 


a blockade the same as Buenos Ayres. On the other hand, if notes from a plate of the Bank of Seneca County, which 


manded by Jeronimo Jacintho, had arrived. 

It was reported that Bento Gonsalves had been persuaded 
by Bento Manoel, to leave the rebe! cause; other accounts 
state that he had been seized by the latter. 

Private information led to the belief at Rio de Janeiro that 
all the rebel chiefs, Netto excepted, had resolved to give them- 
selves up to the goverment, but it remains to be seen, 
whether the change in the ministry may not interfere with 
such intention. 

Accounts had been received at Rio Grande from St Catha- 
rine, dated on the 22d of September; nothing of importance 











a 
NEW-ORLEANS BANKS. 
(Abstract of Statement.) Qist October. Wd Ni . 
Capital, paid up...++eesseecescoeees ses Q4l, 736,768, .. +. .941,736,768 
Real estate, Ac. ...00+ seccessccecsccss 7,428 eocese Fy 
Discounts Pee a aa Goonccoce + 2,1394,507...... 1,961,713 
Do. on stock by property banks ........ 9,448,649...... 9,549,549 
On real estate, bills, &c. of branches.... 36,731,281...... 36,509,805 
Loans to country parishes ....ess+++0+. 804,963...... 856, 
Due from foreign bankers. .......++++4+ 201 27. ..... 
Domestic bills and bills of other states... 2,375,667...... 3,540,978 
Balances due from banks by checks, &c. 54,879. ..... 
Bills receivable, municipality notes, &c. 4,233,699...... 5,089,902 
Due from local banks ....... Seeoceccces 188,77. ..00. 
Local bank notes on hanidl........+.+.++ TBR, TOR. 00s 
Specie in vault. ..cescceceecescecscesee BRAT AMV. ceeee BTR 
Capital guna ens profits undivided ... 7,117,97¥...... 7,198,771 





Due to foreign bankers........+ss00se0+e 651,550...00. 576,551 
Due to banks in other states. .........+0+ 3 O6,204. ..... 3,700,"93 
Liabilities—billa, bonds and dividends. . 5,297,516...... 444 
Due to local banks. .....+-eeeesseceseeee Pty ene alan 
Deposits—individual or corporation.. .. 006. ..+65 904 
Do. of public officers. ..64 4+ eeeeeeesseeee 457,224. 2.006 216,009 
Notes in circulation. .....+s-ee0.seeee0++ 4545,553...... 5,233,196 
Deduct notes held by corporation ....... 722, 702. 000. 1,250,228 

Actual circulation..........+ 3,562,881. ..... 3,082,008 


To the People of the United States :—The British Gov- 
ernment has set an example to this country well worthy of 
imitation. It is a reduction of postage. 

In a country whey every farthing that can be raised by 
taxation, direct and indirect, is wanted to carry on the gov- 
ernment, the postage has been reduced all over the kingdom 
to one penny for every letter not exceeding half en ounce in 
weight. The Parliament has yielded to the wishes and peti- 
tions of the whole people, upon reasonable proof that the 








this army is defeated, there will be an immediate march into | they had obtained surreptitiously from the burin of Messrs. 

Buenos Ayres, and the result will be a revolution there, and a | Durands. From the examination of the rasca's, it appeared 

new Government; and the new party will accede to any thing | : 
the French demand, as their army have the aid of all the || '™ I 
French forces here. It is generally thought that this last feiters, Russel Moore and John Furver, to engrave for 
will be the result. 
for a change; but the military force kept under arms in the 


jthat they were instigated by a couple of noted counter- | 


At Buenos Ayres the people ure wishing | them a $5 plate on the Merchants’ Bank in Boston, which | 


revenve would be as great by a low as by a high rate of 
} postage. 

| Itis as important to our people as it is to the English that 
there should be the cheapest possible communication through 
| the mails—for the purposes of business—and for the sake of 
| humanity and virtue. Our condition is, however, different, 
owing to the great extent of the United States. If, however, 


was faithfully performed. The rogues then persuaded the | the postage of England can be reduced to a penny without 


city, of 2,500 men, deters them from any decisive movement. | inds to get at the plates of the Banks, and actually did get | regaid to distance, is it not probable that ours ean be reduced 


w - 

nae fame ne wo heal a dh ba _ | one plate for a post note of $1000, one for $5000, and one 
approached within 80 leagues of the city, driving off large } of ablank account. From these they took a few impres- 
quantities of —_ by a and - nen with | sions, which were handed to the employers, (Moore and 
the troops and friendly ians, entirely deteated them.— | : : ’ were 
They are in a body of 1,500 to 2,000, all mounted on horse- | ome me pe oa rey = an ue ene a 
back—and their movements are very rapid. Should they | €" Carefully returned to place whence they 

not be satisfied with their present booty and continue their | taken, Messrs. Durands being perfectly ignorant that they 
plundering, it will add much to the embarrassed state of that || had been molested at all. This timely discovery has proba- 
province. (Our communication with Buenos Ayres is once a i bly prevented some most extensive frauds. 
month only, by the English packet, but boats and small ves- |) idiiaiiintiaiindgtiaiainatn 

sels elude the blockaders at times. Our advices are up to 1 [> The Counsel for Mrs. Susan Decatur, wife of Comm. 
the 10th inst. The boats of the French Squadron were de- | 


. i D., have moved the Court at Washington, for a mandamus 
feated with the loss of one launch in attempting to burn some || 


vessels at Point Indo, in a small river, about the Ist. They | WP egecresng in me a a ~ set av rasheaar 
lost some few men also. Moxtevipeo, Sept. 20, 1839. |! tain sums of money directed by a joint resolution of Congress, 
The troops (marines) from the French squadron to the |, dated March 3, 1837, unless he can show sufficient cause to 
amount of 800, landed last night and this morning, for the || the contrary. The motion was allowed, and is to be carried 
purpose of defending the town, should the forces against the || into effect by the 6th of January next. 
Argentine army be defeated. The enemy are within 120) : r . = 
miles of this city. || (3” The express rider between Micanopy and Fort King, 


Latest rrom Matamoras.—Captain Pearsall, of the | Thelt, xpeete Renny ae Gao ten hans Cemareay eee 


| tance which the mail has to be carried? 


| to two cents, five cents, and ten cents, according to the dis- 
The advantages of 
such a reduction are apparent to every nen, woman and 
child having intercourse een or friendship out of their 
own immediate neighborhood. 

There is but one way to get it down, and that is to send in 
petitions from all quarters of the country. We therefore te- 
commend the following form of petition: 

To the Senate and House of Representatives, in Congress 
asse mbled— 

Your petitioners believe that it would be a great benefit to 
the people of the United States, social, moral, political, and 
pecuniary, greatly to reduce the postages on letters. They 
therefore pray that it may be WA see so that the greatest 
postage on any single letter shall not exceed ten cents. 

[Evening Post. 
From the New-Orleans Bulletin, Nov. 18. 
From Texas.—The steam-packet New-York arrived at a 


\| late hour last evening from Galveston, bringing papers from 


that place to the 14th inst. 
The health of Galveston was perfectly restored, and busi- 
ness had assumed a very lively aspect. 





schooner Byron, in five days from Matamoras, informs us that 
a little before he left, a regiment of Mexican troops had set 


|| the latter place, on the 8th, who told him they had been fired 
| upon by the Indians, and one of their party was killed. Both 


From the Galvestonian, Nov. 14. 
Austin.—The mw Seat of Government continues, as we 





out from Matamoras to attack the oe of Mier, which was || these men were wounded, and have since been placed in the 
understood to be in the hands of the Texians. This move of | . : ‘ 3 
the government troops will probably hasten an engagement | hospital at Micanopy. The 47 Indian prisoners captured by 


between them and the federal forces on the Rio del Norte. | Lieut. Hanson, at Fort Mel.on, = & have been taken to | 
His numencal superiority will enable the federal leader to || New-Orleans in the schooner Victoria, on the 11th. 

cut off the whole regiment, whose absence from Matamoras|| Geo. Combe, the distinguished Phrenologist, is lecturing | 
must weaken the defence of that place. The schooners Em-| j, Boston. 


blem and Camanche were up at Matamoras for New-Orleans; |) . , . , 
and as soon as they arrive we may possibly be put in posses- | Another Fire occurred in Mobile on the 12th, in the rear, 


sion of important news from that port of Mexico. | of the Alabama Hotel, and consumed property to the amount | 
The Byron brought $32,000 in specie and 46 mules. | of $12,000, upon which there was no insurance. It origi- | 
[ New-Orleans Courier. ‘nated through spontaneous combustion among a quantity of | 
From the Baltimore American. } lime stored in a warehouse owned by G. A. Wilkins, Esq. and 
Latest From Rio pz Janeino.—By the brig Gen. Pinck-| occupied by Ellis & Green. 


ney, Capt. Ford, at this port from Rio de Janeiro, we have | : : 

been oat te possession of letters to the 4th of October, ex- || cP As the Court of Snare Pleas in Erie eae - the 
tracts from which will be found below, and of the ‘ Rio Cir- |j !4th, Capt. Gilman App'eby was indicted for committing a| 
cular’ of the Sth. The latter states that business had been | rape on Miss Catharine Westfalls, and held to bail in the sum | 


very unsettled throughout the past month, uwing to the great || of $5,000. His trial will come on at the next term. 


ti b f the exchanges; the large ship- | é' : 
pos of ‘eaieaee’ aa Ih nherong iene weit tes r | GF We see it stated that Col. John Contee, who died re-| 








are informed, to advance with astonishing rapidity. The 
Indians, however, continue their depredations in its neigh- 
borhood. But recently a number of gentlemen were fired 
upon within a few miles of the city; one of the number, Dr. 


} Kinney, was shot through the leg, and his horse killed from 


under him; one of his companions was also wounded in the 
arm. Thirteen men were Killed, it is said, upon Brushy, the 
week previous. 

Every thing remains quiet throughout the interior. The 
crops are generally good, business brisk, and confidence in the 
future prosperity of the country nnabated. The Indians npon 
the frontier are perfectly tranquil, and no danger is appre- 
hended of an outbreak for some time to come. 

The Galveston Volunteers have, it is said, invaded Mexico 
under Col. Carnes. We are, however, inclined to doubt the 
authenticity of the rumor, believing that they are generally 
possessed of too much information to permit themselves to 
be made the willing dupes of a few designing and dangerous 


men, 
P. F. White, Esq. the accomplished Lecturer on the ‘ Po- 
etry and Music of the Emerald Isle,’ is in Montreal. The 





import articles the transactions were on the whole not ex- | cently in Prince George County, Md., was a Lieutenant of | 
tensive. || Marines in the gallant actions of the Constitution frigate, un- 
The subject of the financial measures about to be adopted | dgr C dores Hull and Bainbridge, and that a sword was 
by the Government was the principal matter which engaged | 5464 him by C 
public attention. Money had been very scarce, treasury bills — 
being negotiated with difficulty at 12 per cent. but the market || 0" A train of cars ran off the track between Harrisburg 
subsequently became a little easier. The sales of coffee dur- || and Middletown, Pa. on the 21st, by which the engineer and 
fireman were instantly killed, and several of the passengers 
seriousiy injured. 


ing the month were about 18,000 bags, and the stock about 
Hon. Matthias Morris, late Congressman from Bucks 








Advices had been received at Rio de Janeiro from Rio 
Grande, dated the 24th September, and from Porto Alegre, 


papers of that city speak in high terms of him. He is to be 
in this city next month. 

Lieut. Col. J. B. Brant, Deputy Qr. M. Gen. of the U. 8. 
A., bas resigned his office. This is understood to be in cen- 
sequence of his trial before a Court Martial at St. Louis last 
summer, the result of which was never officially made known, 
but which was adverse to him. 

Wheat was selling at Zanesville, Ohio, on the 15th, at 50 
cents per bushel; Corn 25 cents, and Rye 374. Flour was 








10,000 bags. 
dated the 19th September. Another successful sortie had County, died at Doylestown, Pa. on the 8th inst. 


at $3 55 per bbi. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 





REFORM IN THE EGYPTIAN ARMY. 

A most interesting account is given by Marshal Marmont 
of the steps by which Soliman-Pacha (Selves) succeeded in 
the difficult plan of introducing a regular force. This detail 
gives a very high idea of the genius of that eminent person ;— 
a genius which, if applied to the general reform of Oriental 
institutions, promises the most important results. We can 
only make room for the fundamental portion of the account : 

“ Selves saw at a glance, that his début would have great 
influence upon the success of his work; and, before under- 
taking it, he reflected profoundly on the manner in which he 
ought to act. 

He set apart, to form the nucleus of the army which they 
wished to organize, a small body of from three to four hundred 
Mamelukes, whom Mehemet Ali had in his body-guard. He 
found in this several advantages: first, because it was com- 
posed of young, active, and intelligent men; secondly, the 
Mamelukes have been from time immemorial feared and re- 
spected by the Egyptians ;—they exercise a power of epinion 
belonging to their orign ; this power, augmented by talent 
and ability, ought to be irresistible. It is only necessary to 
convince, instruct, and discipline these Mamelukes ;—there 
he found his principal difficulty. 

“ This corps was sent to Syéne, on the southern confines 
of Upper Egypt, and placed in complete isolation, in order 
that it might be protected from the intrigues which might 
corrupt and alienate it from the views of the Pacha. Selves 
exerted himself to acquire the personal friendship of these 
young Mamelukes, and very soon succeeded. He was him- 


| 
| 





Flour and Wheat.—The quantity of Flour and Wheat de- 
livered from the Erie Canal, at the places named below, from 
the 15th to the 22d November, is as follows: 

Bbis. Flour. Bush. Wheat. 

Schenectady...e0++ G,320.ccccccccesessece+s 150 

West Troy...-. 00 0080574. cccce ee coer cece oe 32,826 

Albany. oe oe 00.00 061,867 0c cc ccccccccccccce 5,101 


Total oe oe 00 688,76 Loe ce cecece ce cece ce38,077 
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Agents for She New-¥ orker. 

New-York. “TN. Bennington, R. Mattison. 
Albany .......Robert Brown. | South Hero, V. Adams. 
Alexander ....W.C. Spaulding. | St. Albans..... H. G. Smith. 
Auburn .......B. R. Peck. | New-Jeracy. 
Augusta ......0. F. Ranney. Parsippany, 4J.N. Mitchell. 


Antwerp ......C. B. Hoard, P. M. Paterson, Wm. Van Vieck. 
Albion........8.8. Barlow. P. M. ime. 


laine 
Charles A. Wilson. Bangor + sees Smith & Fenno. 




















self agile and expert, and a good equestrian; be mixed in | proximate calculation of the value of the sugar and cotton | 


their recreations, and it is well known that it is the prevail- 


ing passion of the Mamelukes to pass their whole lives in || 


military games. 
came most expert; he inspired the soldiers with the desire 
of becoming acquainted with European exercises, and he 
quickly established a salutary emulauon. Every ones's self 





i] 


love became interested not to be behind his comrades. All | 
this instruction was given and received as a — but | 


when it went beyond the mere management o' 


were fewer amateurs, and the obligation of silence and im- | 


mobility displeased them ; murmurs would then often break | 


out; sometimes an open discontent threatened a revolt, and | majority of the electors of this State, and would silence | Ithaca ... 


one day an attempt was even made against the life of Selves; 
but, in braving their blows, he proved that he did not fear 
death, and he showed generosity in not seeking out the guilty. 
By this conduct, he at length gained their affection. 

“When this course of instruction was completed, the 
Mamelukes formed a model battalion, which furnished the 
framework for the new t . Peasants were then enlisted 
among them and tns ; and the Egyptian Army was 
orgamaed, 


“During many years, officers were appointed from the | 


Turks or Mamelukes; the Pacha not wishing to trust -him- 
self in the hands of the Arabs, nor place entire reliance upon 
them; but, by degrees, as his authority became established, 
so that he could reckon with confidence upon the devotion of 
his Army, he admitted the Arabs to eccupy the situation of 
subaltern officers. These subalterns showed great intelli- 
gence and activity, and such of them as were raised to the 
rank of officers, soon became the best, and were preferred to 
the Turks. At the present day there is no longer any barrier 
to their advancement, and they can occupy superior stations. 
There is displayed in this proceeding as much wisdom as 
ability, address and prudence.” Marmont’s Travels. 

Fire at Newton, Mass.—The extensive iron works of Otis 
Peters at Newton Upper Falls, were destroyed by fire on 
Monday evening. It broke out near the engine room, and in 
afew minutes the whole building, 265 feet in length, including 
machine shop, blacksmith’s shop, and two steam engines, was 
in flames—and in an hour and a half, was totally destroyed. 
None of the buildings in the vicinity including the foundry, 
were injured. Tae loss of property by this fire has heen 
very great—nearly $30,000 worth of machinery, speeders, Kc. 
was destroyed. The whule loss is estimated at nearly $70,000, 
of which only $20,000 were insured. By this fire also, 
nearly one hundred persons are deprived of employment, at 
this unfavorable season of the year. 

Destructive Fire at Rochester.—About three o'clock, 
Saturday morning, a fire broke out in the large stone flouring 
mill, owned and occupied by Elias and Edwin Avery, situated 
just below the Upper Falls, on Mill street, about in the rear 
of Frankfort market, in Rochester, and before the flames 
could be got ander, the entire building, with its machinery, 
&c. was wholly consumed, leaving nothing standing save the 
bare walls. 

The damage to the Messrs. Avery must be some $20,000. 
There was an insurazce effected, a few days since, upon the 
mill, for $8000. 

Steamboat Sunk.—The New-Orleans papers state that the 
steamboat Arrow, on her from St. Louis to that port. 
struck on @ snag, and filled rapidly. The boat and cargo are 
a total loss. Crew and passengers saved. The Arrow was 
insured for 20,000. 

KF The schooner Henry, which was loaded last week at 
this place with about 4,000 bushels of wheat, for Oswego, 
was lost in a storm about fifteen miles below Cleveland. All 
hands escaped in the small boat. (Sandusky Clarion. 





In such occupations Selves very soon be- || Martin, St. Mary and Lafayette. 
i} Ss 


| the clamor against the Banks arising in the main, if not 


" 


! 


| 
| 





| since the death of Judge Buel. 


wholly, from that circumstance. What say you, Whig 
brethren of the press, to the proposition.” 


The City Bank of Buffalo.—A report has got into the | 
newpapers that an injuction had been served on the City Bank | 
of Buffalo. Letters from Buffalo of the 21st of November, | 
state that this is an error, and that no injunction had _—, 
or probably would be served on the bank [Evening Post. | 
The Cultivator and Genesce Farmer have been united | 
The new publication is to be 
issued at Albany, under the editorial auspices of Willis Gay- 
lord and Luther Tucker. It will retain the former name. =| 


03 The Cotton crop of thé United States for the present 
vear is fixed at fro million bales; or 150,000 more than in 
















° = ng t 5 , P.M. Gardiner......Wm. Pal . 
t Albany Eve. Jour. 25th. ino Isaiah Buffington. iin - 
Revenue of Baltimore.—The amount of duties on Imports Bia Pleses * i ~ ~~ : - 
for the district of Baltimore, for the fiscal year, ending 30th || Brockport.....Josiah Harrison. ’ WW. 1. 5. Jordan. 
September inst, was as follows: | a ap i. Genaie, P08. Duxbury, + — or 
| 1st quarter, ending 31st December 1838...... $268,557 41 || [*millus.----.N. H- Osborn, mee es 
Le o ° tt Cc ua..W. M. Gibbs. Hardw Dr. Stone. 
ad 30th March, 1839.....+00+000++ 338,140 36 | Casenovig  .J-Kilboru, Hedley,” = gD Ware. 
| ol ‘- 30th June, 6 seccccesccceess 300,737 44) — see ty yo ye — > i 
| 4th * ME TITT TTT TTT TTT. ] APSO. oor rove ede & Fe y- | North Adams, Wm. yin. 
| 30th Sept ~_ 397.034 07 || Chittenango...A. Bellamy. Polen, Gamaliel Collins. 
Tetal.cosc cccccccccccccccs coscce  oG1, 001,469 28 | Govtiandotie. ©. Moreh, P. M. Feasten, C.B Vickery PM 
| Copenhagen. ..H. Davenport. ixbridge, ° diey. 
a , | Clinton........B. Hickox, P.M. Worcester, 0. Masvingten. 
Louisiana.—The Attak: Gazette, of the 9th inst. states, || Canterbury. ...8. Townsend. Connecticut. 
——— for the last two weeks have been grinding cane, |) anaes ee —7\% Bristol, Eeness ©. Ives 
and that the quality of the sugar made is of the best kind. || ? "Biccmtela” vorneli & Holmes. Bridg ae 
| The cane also yields well, and the weather is extremely fa | ae — —y pa: o_o 
vorable. any ; || Eaten .. 8. Thayer, P.M. | Danbary, Rev.8.C. Bulkeley, 
The cotton of St. Martin is also described as of the very | Elmira. H. 8. Brooks. Hartford. ....-Erasmes D. Park. 
best quality, and the crop abundant, at least one third more levens Sor | — "i sem ~ ‘a 
| than last year. Yale College, W.E. Robinson. 
‘Ihe Editor of the Gazette professes to have made an ap- || Fulton........ J. i Wolet Salisbury, W.4. Pettee. 
Fort Plain ....Peter G. Webster. Island. 
crop and sale of cattle for this season, and estimates it at Fabius........ George Pettit, P.M. Newport, H. Barber. 
$2,000,000, to be divided between the three parishes of St. i As amen a | Erle, . . W. Brewster. 
Garege ««+«+T. D. P. Havens. ——— 5 ae 
en || Glen's Falls...Wmm. A. Fonda. auc unk, J. W. Chapman. 
y ee . ._. | Goshen ......H. W. Elliot. Pittsburgh..... J. R. Weldin. 

- ae ag Proposition. ~The Catskill Messenger ayes || Granville .....T.S. Hen. Philadelphia ..A. McElroy. 
Petitions are circulating in this vicinity, praying the Le || Greenwich. ...G. Bailey. Reading, 8. Ritter. 
islature, at its next session, to passa !aw making it the || Geneseo......Wm. J. Hamilton. Springville, 8. H. Taylor. 
uty of the Banks under the safety fund, as well as those | Herkimer ....A. C. Gray. Witham Ser Filles. 

arms, there || ¢stablished under the general banking law, to keep their a ao , Fin + ~ ee 
| notes at par in the city of New-York. Such a law, we | Slessich Pali. .Lmes Wilder. | Wheeling, . J. Garwood 
doubt not, would be in accordance with the wishes of a vast | Horseheads. ...5. Conkling, P. M North Carolina. 







jamestown. ichardW.Arnold Hillsborough, Wm. Cain. 

King’s Ferry ..D. Adams. | Raleigh, Turner & Hughes 
AS eae A. Warner, P. M.| Wilmington, J. W. Burnwell. 
Little Falls, E. M. Griffing. | South Carolina. 
Lysander, C.C. Hubbard. Edgefield C. H.,C. A. Meigs. 
Middie Island, B. T. Hutchinson. | corgta. 

| Medina, J. Ingersoll. Athens, Wa. L. Mitchell. 
Mottville, M. J. Frisbie. | Augusta, Isaac 8S. Beers. 
Manlius, J. J. Hopkins, | Bainbridge, _E. Harrison. 
Morristown, J. P.M Macon, — R. Tyner. 

| Newburg, John Caughey. } Milledgeville, 8. D. Betton. 


| New Rochelle,Samuel Bownes. | Wrigh 
| New Windsor, M.N. M’Laughlin. | 
Newark Valley, W. B. Burbank. 


tsboro’ J. Barnes, P.M. 
Ohw. 
Chagrin Falls, Roval Dewey. 


North Salem, J. 8. Wilson. Cleveland, J. E. James, 
North Murray, G. W. Burbank. Canton, J. Saxton. 

| New Hartford, J. Allen. Cincinnati -...Cornelius Tobey. 

| Oswego, O.H.P. Hovey, (Eaton — ....A.C. Vandoren. 
Oriskany, | Andrew Scott, jr, | Elyria----- --John M. Gillett. 

| Ovid, T. M. Bishop. Fairfield, 1. Strohm. 

| PalatineBridge,Richard Loucks, |New Lisbon, W. D. Ewing. 


Poughkeepsie, George Nagells. Norwalk, J. Buckingham. 


1837. Poolville, —_E. Colson, jr. P.M. | New Philad’a, C.A-Canfield, P.M 
. . || Pembrok T. 8. Dodge. ainesville, G. E. H. Day. 
{> Counterfeit $10 notes on the Bank of Lyons, N. Y., pean, - w. oa | Perrysburgh, W. P. Rezuor. 
are in circulation. || Preble, P. H. Burdick. Toledo... .....C. McKnight. 
|| Palmyra, M. W. Wilcox. | SaaduskyCity.O. McKnight,P. M. 
0 The Rhode Island banks are about to resume Specie | Pamela4cor's. A. M. Harger. Springfield....C. F. McWilliams, 
, 4 |} Penn-Yan, Thos. H.Locke, | Wooster, W. H. Smith. 
Payments generally. The Providence, Blackstone Canal, | Rushville.... C. Loomis. Warren, R. McFarlane. 
and Arcade Banks have a!ready resumed. Redfield......R. Drake, P.M. | Waynesville, J. M. Madden, 
. Rochester, Nichols & Wilson.! ep * Kentucky. : 
Lieut. Smith, U.S. A., son of Maj. S., Paymaster U. S. | Rome, R. B. Johnson. Louisville, J. L. H. Smith. 
, J 3 South Le Roy, M. Parsons. | Maysville, ....James P. O'Neal. 
A., died of yellow fever at St. Augustine, on the 13th. |, Union College .Cyrus Smith. Louisiana. 


A te deum was chaunted by the Spaniards at St. Louis, on! 


the 19th, in commemoration of the late joyous event in Spain. | 


— <= i Sandy Hill ...J N. Wright, 
Blue Ink.—We have tried some blue writing Ink, made | S¢**tee-Spr'es.0. L. Barbour. 


' 


by Champlin & Ce., No. 232 Washington-strect, and find it || Trumansburg, L. D. Branch. 


of a very superior quality. All purchases made there, we | 


| are assured may be depended on as a first-rate article, 

a nak | )ernon, . 
LT The exhibition of West's celebrated Painting of ‘ Christ Re |! ee -seeeeeeA, Simons, 
} arsaw 


jected’ will close on Saturday wext. The lovers of the Arts who neg- | 
lect the opportunity of seeing it will regret their mistake. 


- FMarcied, 





Nov. 20, by Isaac N. Walter, Howell Mettler te Ann Eliza, daughter || Washington, J. D. Sarles. 


of Isaac N. Merritt, all of this city. 
Nov. 25, by the same, William Beatty to Lavina Tracy, both of L. 1. | 
Alo, by the same, George Stafford to Hester Downs. 
At Providence, R. L. ,Oct. 15, Alonzo D. Gordon, M. D. of Cambridge, | 
N. Y. to Elizabeth A., daughter of Rowland Rathbun, of Providence. 
At Brooklyn, Nov. 25, William W. Hurlbut, to Elizabeth W. daugh- 
ter of the late Silas Butler, Esq. 





Wied, 
At Pensacola, Fa. Nov. 9, Walter M. Hays, of the U. 8. N., aged 20. 
Nov. 25. Elizabeth Bell. aged 84. Also, Martha Mahoney, aged 30. 
At Wilmington, Del., Nov. 23, Jane 1. Parker, aged 26. 
Nov. 24, Margaret R. Klein, aged 20. Also, Eliza B. Mason aged 50. 
Also, Joseph na, aged 43. Also, Francis E. Powers, 
Also, Jas, Gregory 530. Nov, 26, George W. Canada, aged 30. 








| New-Orleans, John F. Curns. 


inois. 
| Peoria ........4.C. Fuller, P. M. 
Indiana. 


Schenectady ..Cyrus Smith. 
Stockton, C, Smith. 
Seneca Falls, J. H. Corl. 

| Sandy Creek, L. Mallory, P.M. 


| La Fayette... ..8. Homer. 
| Lima ....-.00. 8S. M. Cutter. 
Syracuse ..... William G. Fargo, Michigan City .J.C. Kipp, P. M. 
ichmond ....J. W. Borden. 


roy, Francis Adancourt. | Indianopolis .. William Eckert. 


Tivoli, J. Outwater, | _ Missowri. 
Union Ellery, O. Benedict, P.M. | St- Louis. .....Meech & Dinnies, 
v O. L. Knox, | ississtppt. 

| CoctawAgency,Heary Gibson, p.m 
-eee-Jd. D. Patterson. | Natchez. ..... William A. Fox, 
Watertown...A.8. Green, P.M. | Jackson......E.M. Avery. 


| Waterville, M. Babcock, P. M. Michigan, 
| Waterloo, L. P. Knight. | Adrian, Albert L. Vail. 
Westfield, — O. Nichols, P.M. | Detroit, Morgan Bates. 
| Weathersfield Sp. T. H. Perkins. | Branch, Cc. P. West. 
| Coldwater ....Heary F, Pelton. 
|| Willink, O. Allen. Flint seeeeeee J. R. Walker. 
West Cortland,8. Gleason. | Ypsilanti, R. E. Morse, P.M 
West Mendon, W. Powell. | Jacksonburg, D. Coleman; P.M 
Whitestown, 1. C. Baker, P.M. Jonesville, J. Olds, P. M. 
Yonkers, L. P. Rose. Marshall. .....John Willard. 
York, A.M. K. Stewart. | Port Huron, Theo. Dubois, 
| Florida. eainttien 
iz t. Quincy ........J. Know! 
Bridport, “D. Miner. | Taliahassec. .. ./ A. Hopkins. 
Burlington, H. J. Raymond. U Canada. 
Brattleboro’, A. Green, Toronto ......M. Meighim, 


East Poultney, S. Mears, P. M. Lower Ca 
Montpelier, George P. Walton, | Montreal. .....Armor& Ramsey. 


W. '%, 1. SMITH, ATTORNEY AT LAW, Columbus, Colorado 








» aged 
At St. Mary's, Ga., Oct. 31, William Lyon Law, age: 26, 
At ov. 25, Joauna Haywood, aged 31. 7 





¢ County, Texas. All agencies or other business entrusted to- 
him will faithlully attended to. april 13. 
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IF THOU HAST CRUSH’D A FLOWER. 


A BALLAD—WRITTEN 





BY MRS. HEMANS—THE MUSIC BY J. LODGE, 
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never in sweet sound again, Give te thy a to-ken— Give tothy a te-ken. 
teuch iA I~ a 
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SECOND VERSE. THIRD VERSE. FOURTH VERSE. by th 
If thou hast loosed a bird, If thou hast bruised a vine, The heart is like th evesh 
Whose voice of song could cheer thee ; The summer's breath is healing— If thou iene he temp thee ; apps 
Still, still he may be won And its clusters yet may glow And like that j ! 
: | na) jewel gone, volur 
From the skies to warble near thee! Through the leaves, their bloom revealing : Which the deep will not restore thee ; 
Bet Wf upon the weubled one But if thou hast a cup o’erthrown And like that > arn of harp or hee, rr 
Thou ’st thrown a gem unheeded, Witha bright draught fill’d—oh! never Whence the sweet sound is scatter'd $ =~ 
Hope not that wind ot wave will bring Shall earth give back that lavish’d wealth, | Gently, oh! gently touch the chords : place 
The weasure beck, whee n needed. te cool mad 2aeeadn d lips’ fever! So soon for ever shatter'd ! ‘ rece} 
—————— ————— = = TI 
THE WIbOW’S BLIGHTED HOPE. 
on atte: Sekdier &. Cuemeeen, The blue, ethereal sky above ; Mummy 1s a Peat Moss.—Among the curiosities lately best 
Wov cp the dark curtaisa of the grave The raging, trackless main. added to the Museum of the Royal Society of Northern An in th 
Could close around my weary head Tis cnenian Gian hn Settee | tiquities at Copenhagen, there is one of ® singular nature and chue 
As calmly as the ocean's wave por athe of th orn "5", great historical interest. It is the mummy of a female, found rope 
Sinahttnsutiie dered! Odtten wy tes . . rs “ , oa = bog near ae completely sunk in the soft Spal 
: 0 rapture now ;— me fragments of clothing that remained on the murmm: 
Yes, gladly would I be at rest I cannot love again! enabled the skilful antiquaries of the north to conclude, wi tigat 
In Eesti’s ont Socom, wher, f : ‘ ) tolerable certainty, that it belongs to the last period of pa that 
With pain and sorrow unoppress’d Returning Spring brings no delight ganism ; and M. Peterson has endeavored, in an able histor- 30° 
Haat rae ’ To my cold, withered heart ; ical essay, to prove that the mummy is the body of Gunnhilda, , 
is freed from care. Time o'er my hopes has cast his blight; Queen of Norway, whom King Harald Blaatand enticed, by pees 
Once, Nature's works had charms for me: +08 promises of marriage, to come to Denmark in 965, when he the 
Grief and I never part. 
idem cit onmmansnen ‘. put herto death by olahing her in a bog. Locke's New mel bloo 
The songsters of the greenwood tree; = hed hopes, bus they have fed, re _ -— an 7 ‘ — 
ee tenn All eal ae or a Is publi _ sil miedo ‘ a — ol York oa 
: wit! t # published ev urday evening, at No -York, 
The deop-coquestered, shady grove; | ; And left * on bebind! _ , ? BY menace GREELEY. a oi 
The desert’s sandy plain ; Syracuse, N.Y. Terme—Three Dollars sad a Half per annum n advance. the 








